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CAPS EDA SE 


2 Sam 12, 15,to 24. V. 22,2}. 


And be ſaid, While the Child was yet alive 
Ifafted and wept; -For Tſaid, whocan 
tell whether God will be gracious to me, 
that the Child may live? (23) But now he 
is dead ,wberefore ſhould 1 faſt ? can I bring 
bim back again ? T ſhall goe to him, but be 


ſhall not return to me. 


T is not only the wonder 
of Davids Servants, but of 
SA! all that read the Story,why 
David ſhould faſt and weep 
while the Child was yet a- 
live, and dry up bis tears upon the firſt 
news of the Childs death?why he ſhould 
mourn and affli& himſelf, while there 
was ſome hopes, with the fear of that 
death which he mourn'd nor, "_ it 
ap- 


(2) 
hapned ? This is ſo contrary to the Cu-- 
itom and Manners of moſt men thar ſcek. 
the chiefeſt relief and caſe of their mile- 
ries from their complaints and ſorrows, 
and indulgethe ſad remembrance of their 
L offes as a kind of Reparation and Reme- 
dy while they recover them, atleaſt in 
their memories,and find them repreſented 
jn theirtears, and therefore at the death 
of friends they invite others to bear a part 
with them in their grief and Jamenta- 
tion. 

Yetſecing David was a man after Gods . 
own heart, and therefore his Temper 
and very complexion more refin'd and 
purified with holy allayes, and even his 
paſſhons are more to be imitated by us. 
(for a good man is a living rule to others, 
his cxample the beſt Sermon, and moſt 
pleaſing dire&tion to.us, who areever (0s 
ciable ſinners, or Saints, and regard more 
what we ſce others do, than what we 
ought to doe. ) Let us Learn here from 
David, not from. the funeral Preacher , 
how 


(3) 


how we areto behave our ſelves, what 

we areto do in the ſickneſs and death 
of friends ( whether Children or other 
near Relations. ) 

This oneexample leads us through all 
the Duties we owe to others in the ſad- 
deſt caſes, this direQts us : 1. How to 
behave our (elves amidit the confuſion of 
fears and hopes in the (ickneſles of our 
friends, 1'* To ſeek to God beforethe 
Phyſician, codiſtill our Tears for Balm, 
and apply our Prayers fortheir firſt Cure, 
rolend them breath from our Petitions, 
from our (obs and cryes, before the (en- 
tence of death be pals'd. Who can tell 
whether God will have mercy on us, and 
not bereave us of lo great content ? 

2!'- How to appeaſe and moderate 
our grief after the death of others, which 
we could not by our tears or prayers pre- 
vent. But now he is dead, wherefore jhould 1 
faſt ? [ ſhould T mourn or afflift my ſelf ] Can 
I bring him back again ? 

3')- How to return to our ſelyes having 
B 2 Joit 


(4) 
loſt our Friends, and from the death of 
others to prepare for our own. 1ſhall goe 
to him, but he ſhall not return to me. 

Theſe Conſiderations will beſt repre- 
ſentthe Partern inthe moſtlively practical 
Lines for our imitation, and ſerve beſt ro 
turn this ſtory into an uſcfull moral. 

1. How weare to behave ourſelves 
in the ſickneſles and viſitations of others ? 
Here good nature will joyn with piety.co 
enforce theſe duties. 

| We-areto conſider what ever preſent 
viſitations,as the effects and puniſhments 
of our fins, as well as theirs who are viſiced 
particularly iadecd : This was manitelt in 
this caſe of David, wherethe Child being 
truly conceived in the fin of the Father, 
and born in the iniquicy of the Mother , 
(in adultery )) could have the ſhame aod 
ſtain of his birth only. blotted our by 
death , and covered bythe Grave, 

But this may bea ſafe,uſcfull,and pro- 
per conſideration in the viſitation of any 
Friend, to look upon his dilcalc as ow 

rom . 


(5) 
from Gods anger againſt us, his puniſh-. 


ment of our ſins, as well as from his owt 
diſtemper. How know'lt chou whether 
God takes him from thee, as he did St. 
Auſtines friend, to free him from thy cor- 
ruptions? who wert apter to delight in 
him asan aſſociate or brother in lniquiry, 
in Luxury, as that friend in Minxtius ( in 
erreribus ſocius, in amoribus conſcius ) as 4 
partner in ſins, aready aſk{tant in unlaw- 
tul pleaſures,and confident in w:1d exceſ- 
ſes, endearcd by mutual ſecrecy, and ſoci- 
e.y in vice;then as that friend charaQered 
bythe Plalmilt,a friend with whom thou 
mighteſtrake [weet countel rogether, and 
goc-up together to the houſe ot the Lord, 
whence it is that God [natcheth him from 
thee,as Lot out of Sodom,to prevent his ins 
teion firſt, and then his deſtruction by 
thy ſins. or elle to free thee fio thy immo- 
derate Loveand Carnal Aﬀetion;God res 
moves the ObjeR,and thus with Jecalouſic 
courts thy aft Etion;he ſufferstheero enjuy 
nothing over much, which ſhould thacein 
that Love and Devotion which thou ow- 
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(s) 
eſt toGodalone. Thus looking on chil- 
dren { on friends) as greater ſtayes and 
contents of life, as ſo many Pins to faſten 
your Tabernacle on che earth; God loo- 
ſensthe Pins, to looſen your affeRtions 
from thecaith, and by degrees to bring 
you to a ſtricter dependance on him. Our 
of the lenle of this lo affeionate deſign 
of our jealous God, did the noble Marron 
Melania entertain the death of a Husband 
and two Sons at once, with that pious 
Exclamation : Expeditius tibi ſervitura ſum 
Domine , quia me tanto onere liberaſli, Thou 
haſt, O my Lord, provided that | may 
henceforth ſerve thee more treely, having 
releaſed thy ſervant from ſo great incums- 
brances and diſtractions. 

In this regard David hereuſed the moſt 
proper Cure of Gods anger, and his own 
carnal affeRions, faſting, weeping, and 
praying. Who can tell whether God will 
have mercy on me? forgive me my fin 
 anddelinquency, for which the Child is 
ſentenc'd to death that the Child may live. 
This 


(7) 

This Remedy of Praying and Faſting | 
for our own fins in Another, is like the 
weapon-ſalve thatdoth ſo ſtrange and ſe- 
cret cures, being apply'd to the purrify'd 
matter,and the guilty weapon that made 
the wound, not to the patient, 

2. This Confideration,that ſickneſles, 
being but the Attachments and approa- 
ches of death, are ( as death is ſaid to be) 
the wages of fin,ſets us on our firſt work, 
To remove the Caule,our ſins,before we 
may hope to take away the Effect, the 
diſeaſe of our friend. This Order the an- 
cient Canons ſeem'd to point at, which 
enjoynedthe ſick to ſend for his Confeſl 
ſor, before his Phyſician+ Think then thy 
friends conſumption proceeds from thy. 
languiſhing towards God, from the de- 
cay of holy heat and zeal in thee. Think 
his Feaver bur a juſt judgment on thy. 
impure flames of Luſt, or Envy, or Re- 
venge, or thy immoderate affeQion to- 
wards him ; his Lameneſle upbraids thy. 


halting between God and the world ; his 
Stone 


($) 
Stone the Symptome of the hardneſs of 
thy heart; his bad ſpleen argues thy 
rotton malice, and whatever corruptions 
anſwering ſtill ſome more corrupt deſires 
of thy Soul, ſo wile thou find as great 
neceſſity to Phyſick, and purge thy Soul, 
as the others body. 

3- Aﬀterthe Cauſe is removed, by wa- 
ſhing away witch thy- tears thine own or 
thy-triends ſtains, then mayſt thou ſafely, 
orderly ( and as the Phyhcians-prelcribe 
ſecundum artem ) proceed to remove the 
Effet; to ule all the means God allows 
for recovery, for to this end(ſaith the wiſe 
man ) Godcreated the Phyſician as well 
as the herbs of the field, for the time of 
need : Only remember thar you firſt beg 
the life of God, before you'ſeck irfrom the 
Phyſician, * Twas 4ſabs fault, notthat he 
ſought the Phyſician, butthar he did nor 
ſeck the Lord; 2 (hron. 16. 12. only as 
you uſe the-means, ſo truſt not in them, 
bur in Gods blefling, and believe they 
have no farther operation, or vertue,than 


while 


(9) 
while they are joyn'd with your Prayers. 
Fpaphbroditus Recovery St. Paxl aſcribes to 
Gods mercy on him, and on the (orinthi- 
ans, but his mercy awakened by prayers. 
Phil. 2.26, 27. his own preſervation = 
the ſentence of death paſs'd againſt him ar 
Epheſus to corabate with wild beaſts [ 1. 
Cor. 15, 32. which was drawn upon him 
by more Salvage Beaſts, Demetrius and his 
Silver Smiths, 4# 19. 24 ] he imputesto 
the Prayers of the (orinthians 2 Cor-1. 8,9, 
10,11, Who knowes whether our letting 
our hands fzll from prayer hath not caus'd 
death to preyail over the perſon we now 
mourn for ? 

2. Dutyor enquiry. How weare to 
moderate our grief in the death of near 
Relations, which by thele degrees will be 
diſcovered. 

1. Some affeions, ſome natural paſli- 
ons are not to be denied ; God doth not, 
like the Lacedemonians, load his Children 
with ſtripes, and require that hardinels 
inthew, thatthey ſhould returnno _ 
0 
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(10) 
of oriefs nor groans atall, 'Tis no Stoical 
Apathy, no ſenſeleſs ſtupidity God re- 
quires, but only patience under his cha- 
ſtilements; for it we did not feel the 
blow, how ſhould we look up to the. 
hand that [mites us? How ſhould atflicti- 
on kadusto godly ſorrow, but by that 
ſenſible ſorrow which is according to the 
world? that which is natural is firſt, and 
then that which is ſpiritual Even worldly 
ladnefs, and melancholy is a good dil- 
poſttion te Devotion, and a fair degree to 
an humble temper. We find our Saviour 
weeping over Lazarus Grave, inſomuch 
as the people could inferr thence, See hsw 
much he loved bim, Jobn 11, 15,36. F know 
no Dfvinity (bur that which the Sword 
and the Spirit, unlike that which came in 
the ſhape of a Dove, hath framed in this 
latter age ) that exchudes humanity, bur 
delights always to . plant it ſelf in ſoft. 
breaſts, and either make or finds good 
nature. TI find in the Catalogue, and 
Spawne of higheſt Crimes ( which the 
| dreggs 


(n) 
dreggs of theſe laſt times ſhould bring 
forth ) 4=:x@, want of natural affeRion, 
reckoned 2 Tim. 3.3. and that joyn'd with 
Haters of God, Truce- breakers, Falſe-Ac- 
cuſers, unthankful, curſed Speakers, ha- 
ving a ſhew ofgodlineſs, and denying 
the power thereof (Rem. 1. 30.) And the 
Apoltle argues it ſtrongly ; How can be 
love God whom he hath not ſeen, who loves 
not hu brother whom he hath ſeen ? 
So then,tis not only not unlawful, bur 
a duty to mourn with choſe that mourn, 
if you will receivethe Apoſtles Preſcripti- 
on, Rom. 12. 15, Itisin the Scripture no» 
ted as anextream judgment and curſe on 
the wicked, Job 27. 15. (P/. 7g. 64.) his 
Widows {hall not weep, as cicther wan- 
ting leaſure from other ſorrows ,Or liverty 
from their cruel enemies, or oppreiled 
with Gods ſore diſpleaſure, lo tar asto 
ield and acknowledge the juſt curſe wich 
filence, Jer. 16. 5. 7.0r elle haying ſpent 
their tearsandgriet,and dryed upthe toun- 
tain of lorrow,cheir very heart, Ezek. 24. 
C 2 16, 


(12) 
i6,t7,22.23. that the heavieſt judgment 
you ſhall not mourn nor weep, bur ſhall 
pine away in your iniquity, and mourn 
one towards another, for one to comfort 
another, &c. Tears are the firſt office we 
do for our ſelves, andthe laſt for ethers. 

They may not pleaſe themſelves, that 
can with dryeſt eyes behold the ſtckneſſes, 
the loſſes, the Funerals of Friends, as who 
had atrain'dagreater meaſure of Religion 
or Diſcretion, or the Spirit, or who had 
jubdued their deſires toa perie&ter Reſig- 
nation,and ſubmiſſion to Gods will. Lee 
chem queſtion themlelves whether this 
Apathy,this ſtournels, proceeds not from 
a ſpirit void of ſenſe and natural aftetion, 
and not from an humble Reſignation to 
the Providence and pleaſure of God, whe- 
ther this calm ariſe not alike to that of the 
dead Sea, from a curle ? 

2, Onthe other fide, Though Religi- 
on forbids not mourning, yet it forbids us 
to mourn as thoſe that have no hopes, 
Though it excludes not all grief,ye it mo- 
- - + | des 
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(13) 
derates our grief, and ceacheth us toturn 
our {adnels to an holy ſorrow,our melan« 
choly to devotion, and convert our dil- 
contents to repentance, Religion other- 
wiſe will require us to weep our Carnal 
Tears over again, when they flow either 
from immoderate or mere worldly for- 
row. Hence then we are to enquire, 

2. How far we are to mourn ? For 
what, and how we are togrieve ? and 
thateither in regard 

0bjett, 
oftheY or 
Meaſure of our grief. 

1. Inregard of the mea(ure of our grief, 
we are {0 far to mourn,as we joyn prayers 
with our tears, fo far, (whichis the true 
meaſure of all our paſſions, by which we 
may dilcern when they are immoderate) 
as not to indulge fruiclels tears and com= 
plaints,inſtead of real ducies. When our 
paſſions hinder not the free uſe of reaſon 
and Religion, and take not'up the place 
of orher Services, when they cauſe us not 
C3 0. 


(14) 
ro omit the Evening Sacrifice, 2s Aaron 
did upon grict for the death of his two 
Sons, Nabad and 4biku,Lev 10.ult. which 
yet Moſes is ſaid to be content with, and 
Godto permit, not that he indulgeth more 
rheextremities ofthis paflion, (which moſt 
baniſherh the ſenſe of Humanity or Piety) 
but in regard of ſome holy RefleQion in 
this his griet,that included ſome ſorrow 
for the ſcandal and breach of Gods wor- 
ſhip. This may be ſome cauſe why God 
would not permit his Prieſts that natural 
Aﬀection, to mourn for any friends, but 
their neareſt kin, Lev.21.2, Leſt ir ſhould 
make them lels holy, God would have 
them leſs humanethen others. He would 
have them efteem no relation ſo near to 
them, as thatof God and his Service ; 
He ſuffers them not to grieve for the loſs 


of any thing, while they may,in ſo neara 


diſtance,enjoy God, the reaſon isalledged 
verſe 6. Inthem it is interprered Profane- 
neſs, whatin others were but a commen- 
dable affeRion,and ſign of a good nature; 
lecing 
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(15) 
ſceing ſorrow indulg'd, muſt needs bri 
with it ſome diſtraction in Religion. T he 
Heavinels of heart for Chriſts departure, 
caus'dthe Diſciples to ſleep, when they 
ſhould have watched and pray'd. Sr. 
Gregory breaks off his Comment on Exckis 
to write Epitaphs on his Son ; as Aaron 
omits the evening lacrifice, or a great part 
of the Ceremonie, at his Sons death. 

2. In regard of the obje&t; we are 
to mourn for ſins firſt and then for afflici- 
ons, ſickneſſes, deaths, as the Effects and 
Conlequents of lin, So that death,and 0- 
ther evils, are the improper and lecunda- 
ry objeRs of ſorrow, Sin the only proper 
obje& of grief, and jult caule oftears ; 

Becaule, i Sin is the only evil, John 
17. 15. being the cauſe of all other evils : 
and without which mileries themlelves 
are no: miſerable, but are turned to the 
innocent to Exerciſes of their graces, and 
occaſions of redoubled Rewards. and 
Glories, 


1. Sorrow in other evils, ſave in fins 
| only 


(16) 
only, is uſeleſs, and brings no proper re- 
medy,but adds more diſquiet to our trou- 
bles. Our tears naturally fall upon our 
breaſts, as it were to waſh the ſtains of 
that part; and are not to be waſted over 
graves, that may ſave ſouls. Ourtears 
( 'rwasthe complaint of St. Chryſoſtome _) 
are moſt abus'd by us, we Javiſh and 
{pend chem where they are not availeable, 
on outward evils, or oyer the dead. We 
ſeldom (faith he) weep in the right place. 

Burt, as fins firſt delerve our ſorrow, ſo 
aſflition and milery, the conſequents of 
{1n,more ſenſibly provoke our griets,and 
are indeedthe juit, bur ſecondary cauſe and 
objes of Sorrow. Whence Sickneſles 
and Deaths are to be conſidered and 
look'd on as the wages ( nothing ſurer 
than the Hirelings wages ) the effects and 
conſequents of Sin. 

For firſt, ſo Sin and Affli&ion in Scri- 
ptureare bothrepreſented under the name 
of Death. Open my eyes O Lord, that 1 ſleep 
not in death , that is, in Sinthat leads unto 
Ef Death, 


(1z) 
Death, P/. 13. 3. Pray unto the Lord to take 
away this death only, Exod, 10.17.thatis,the 
plague of Vermin, that did not ſo much 
threaten to deftroy, as to diſquiet Pharaohs 
life; In.che Prophet, (Exek. 7. ) ſword 
without, and death within, is threatned, 
when Famine,Plague, and other meſſen- 
gers of death aredenounced, whereupon 
the wiſe man concludes ſafely, Proy.$ z8. 
He that lorves fin, loves death. 

2. To look on Affliction otherwile,as 
not ſent by providence,citherto puniſh or 
to diſcipline us:as the Fiery Tryal, cither 
to refine and purge,to better us,or tocon- 
ſume us : as the Wind, cicherto fanne or 
eo ſcatter us utterly;isto look on them no 
cherwiſe than the Heathen, as Chances, 
and the caſual events of the Fares. Thus 
to bear them as things of courſe, withour 
any thoughts of Sin,is to ſay that afflicti- 
on riſeth out of the duſt, or ( what is a 
blaſphemy God lels endureth) That God 
willingly grieveth the children of men , 
(Tupiter non nocet, niſt ut profit, Sen.) 

D From 
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From this conſideration, (that Death 
and all other evils,are the effe&s and con- 
ſequents of Sin) will follow theſe farther 
Interences, 

1. Againſt ſecurity in health or youth, 
that as death came into the world by Sin, 
ſoircame over all the world, in that all 
have ſinned : that we may not wonder 
when we fand Children conceived in Sin 
ſhould have death bequeathed to them, 
before they are well entred into life. 
Whence they which are not marks large 
cnough for any of Deaths darts, for an 
wound, are yet wounded fo often by it, 
and find their grave in the womb, that e- 
ven the Child thatis not grown to Davids 
ſpan,is yet old enough to die. No fecuri- 
ty inany place or ſtate of life, while we 
carry about us,not a body only,but a ſoul 
temper'd with contrary and corrupt hu- 
mors,and a body of fin and death, as well 
as of fleſh. We may conclude with the 
Apoſtle, Rom 8.10.T he body is dead through 

fin. What wonder if ſo many are cut off 
in 
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in the flower of their ſtrength, e're they 
well know how to live, and leſs how to 
die. *Tis the ſinner, notthe fick or a- 
oed perſon, dies. Paradice alone had the 
tree of Life in it,when Adam was caft out 
of that, into this our Earth, he brought 
nothing but Death, and the Emblemes of 
Mortality : See him no ſooner faln,than 
caſt out of Paradice, a flaming (word, and 
a — Angel driving him from the 
Tree of Lite : the skins of Beaſts, that is, 
Morrality it ſelf ſerving to cover him;and 
at laſt he condemn'd to dig continually the 
earth,and to prepare his own Grave; His 
poſterity ever lince feeding their Luxury, 
and {uſtaining their life with the death of 
birds and beaſts (mortibus veſcimur ) doth 
nothe ſcemto haye planted in this our 
earth the tree of Death ? whereon all the 
fruits periſh, e're they come to maturity, 
ſome inthe bud, others in the growth, 
Wepaſs through ſo many deaths to Eter- 
nal life : - from the womb of the mother, 


of the-world, ofthe carth, to heaven. ln 
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(20) 
the midſt of life we are in death, and like: 
ſenrenc'd perſons,under a reprieve, how- 
ever we are permitted to live,yet to enjoy 
no certainty of life,as not knowing when: 
we may be called forth. ro execution: 
While we walk upon earth, wealwayes 
tread over our graves,and know not whes 
ther our next ſtep may bring us into it; 
For our bed is made in the dark, and our 
graves lie ready open fer us, bur as pits 
covered with ſnow. 

2 Againſt impatience, or Immoderate 
ſorrow. lf ſin brings forth death, we are 
to conſider death as anevil, not ſo much 
infli ted by God, as drawn upon our 
ſelves by our own deſerts, and asit were 
our own choice; and therefore with more 
patience to be indured,Wiſd c.14 16, God 
made not death {adeo non eftcreatione, ſed 
ordinatione att Kltione in penam peccati, he 
fram'ditnot,hemeancitnotfora creature, 
bur ordain'd it for a puniſhment of his 
diſobedient creature)for then ſhould the 
great work-man: have deſftroy'd his own 
| works, 
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works, which yet he allow'd to be good, 
the Creator ſhould have been the 4bbad- 
don, imwi»r, the Confounder of his own 
creature ; but death was the creature of 
Mans Invention, and as his own brood, 
makes way for its birth, like the Viper;by 
eating through the encrails of the Parent, 

. Againſt fear ofdeath as well as ſor- 
row.that as other Afflitions;ſo death in 
its ſelf is not ſimply evil and therefore not 
ſimply to-be fear'd or mourn'd, but in 
referenceto fin, the ſting of death is fin. 
Sin alone makesdeath deadly,and miſeries 
miſerable. Death, like thole creatures, 
whichtake their colours from the place 
to which they cleave ( as the Polypus and 
(ameleon)become good or evil,as the per- 
lons areto whom it happens : Itis the: 
voice from Heaven, could our dull earth 
be perſwaded ro hear it,that they-are ble(- 
ſed who dy in the Lord, What is it then we 
mourn for? eicher our friends lo{s? 4 | 
more bleſſed by dying in the Lord (Rev. 
14-13-)who hath exchang'd the company 
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of helpleſs friends, for the ſociety of An- 
gels, the Valley of Tears for the Regions 
of Joy;and(in a word)Earth for Heaven: 
or do we mourn (whichis the truth if we 
would put off our mourning Veil) our 
own lols of a friend ? a loſs ot a content, 
of an Inſtrument of Gods Providence, 
which till remains the ſame, and retains 
the ſame power and goodnels, to ſupply 
as great contents as it hath taken away. 

Whence will follow the laſt conſidera- 
tion in this point of moderating our 
prief. 

4. Having ordered aright our ſorrows, 
the better tro moderate tem, we are to 
learn from David how to dry up our 
Tears, How to comfort our ſelves inthe 
death of friends ? 

1. From their happy Fate and conditi- 
on, the hope of a better life, whereof we 
receiveany figns or aflurances at their 
death. This was Davids main comfort 
here, Iſhall go to him, &«c. the Child 
had got the Goal before him. Davidthac 
wept 


(13) 
wept ſo impatiently for Ab/olon, wept not 
nk this his ow ofa deed 
in ſin,but dying in innocence (David pare 
ricidam Abſolonem mortuum flevit,non Inno- 
centem, fletur ſceleratus, non fletur Dilefus, 


Ambros de f. Reſ c 4. JNow the hopes of 


 falvation are the ſureſt and infallible in 


baptized children, They are undoubtedly 
fav'd ſaithour Church. And the Scripture 
aſſures by infinite arguments of it,that to 
little children belongeth the Kingdom of 
Heaven. For by Baptiſm having put on 
Chriſt, having paſt the laver of Regene- 
ration, having drown'd the old man in 
Chriſts blood-and death, and rais'd the 
new man, waſh'd and cleans'd out of 
water, as it were to preſent Reſurrefion 
( ſeeing God ſaves by water the new 
world, as he deſtroyed the old, and that 
none could periſh in the Ark) whereof 
Baptiſm isthe Antitype,(ſo St.Peter)how 
can we doubt but that Chrilt receives 
them into his Arms in Heaven, as well 


as on Earth ? and that they muſt needs be 
ad- 


(24) 
admitted into Paradice, who bring that 
manocence thither, which Adam loſt ? 
Next to Children, our Hopes are moſt 
comfortable of thoſe, who have come 
neareſt thoſe little ones, and paſs'd their 
days in a Child-like Innocence and ſim- 
plicity ; having no opinions,no affcRions 
of their own, but what their Heavenly 
Father dire&s. Theſe we part with upon 
the ealieſt Terms, 


Preſeftiaes (Ut premiſſes non amiſſes) as only gone 
Jen pu. before, not taken away from us, as one 
medera'e -, Abſentandretired toa warmer Climeand 
eras abiiſſe : : f a dead And 
__ happier Region, not loſt, not dead; An 
[7eri. de Why doſt thou ſo impatiently bear his de- 
pie parture, whom thou artere long tofol- 
«/m ci Jow?For he whom thou perſecuteſt thus 
viderwr e- With ſad thoughts, is but divided from 
vhs thee by a ſhort ſtbmus (the breadth of the 
Jy Grave )anarrow ſcamiling and ſpace of 
xc 3-] Time, ſomefews days or moneths, or 
at moſt ſome few years, which are cither 
taken from him,orreſery'd to thee. Cone 
ctive then the bleſſed Spirits departed in 


the 


(25) 
the Lord,crying out from heaven to you, 

Weep not for us, but weep for your {; elves, 

who yer live in the Regions of Death, in 

the Borders of Sin and miſery. Why do ye 
parents forbid the Children to come unto 
Chriſt ? Can ye believethe Mothers ems- 
braces ſofter than the Arms of their Savi- 

our ? Are they not much happier in 4- 

brams Bolom, than in the Parents Lapp ? 

If you have loſt a Child on earth,you have «in 
broughtforth a Saint now in Heaven, fs 


c1-2 nas 


Why do ye (O Friens)pur on Blacks for !'m 


(os | 7, - 


them , who have pur on their white « TITS 
Dots 4 
Robes 2 Why ſhed ye tears for them, : e lular 


wholc tears are wip'd from their eyes ? pr me 


Why ſuch Groans and Lamentations for #1 # 


them , whole mouthes are filled with, n v1 rg 
ſongs and prailes, co him thar ſitteth on 4, 

the Throne,and to the Lamb foreverand / jen, p _ 
ever? This isnot Kindnz(s, bu: Envy, or '«: \ Oe, 


ſome milapprehenſion, or misdelief of c:> ii 
their preſent condition. You grieve not ; —y 
thus for a Friend preferc'd to another !* £4 
Kingdom, Jacob turn'd his Tears into Het 4 


E Joy, 


(26) 
Joy, when he received his Son Joſeph as: 
fromthe dead 3 reſtor'd not to lifc only, 
but to a Throne, Gen. 45. 27. 

2. A ſecondary. Comtort from the ſtate 
irrevocable, unalterable, remedilels , 
whereby David rather chides and re- 
proves (violently ſtifling and ſuppreſſing 
his grief, as vain and unprofitable ) than 
lenifieth or healeth it. Wherefore ſhould 
I now faſt? Can | bring him again? Can. 
the conſuming of my fleſh reſtore his ? 
Can my prayer lend breath to the decea- 
ſed ? Can my howling, like the Lionels, 
revivethe young One? And if | beat my 
breaſt, is there any. Hopes, that, as the 
Pelican by piercing h:r breaſt, | may re- 
ſtore to lite ? How can tears, that cannot 
make the ſtrewed flowers grow again,re- 
vive the interr'd Carkaſs? No hopes 
now; the Spirit is returned to GoJ that 
gaveit, and no wreſting it our of his 
hands; The Plant dies in the ground,and 
yet through the ſcent of the water buds 
again ; but Man dycth and waſteth away, 
_ withour 


(27) 
without hopes of ſpringing again, till the 
earth be no more, Job 14.8, 9, 10, ec. 
He's gone, he's gonepaſtrecal.No remedy. 
Wecame not altogether, we muſt not 
go away together, what cannot be help'd, 
muſt be endured. Theſe are the Common 
Cordials of vulgar Comforters.But what 
if your grief in the ſame Impatience with 
Auguſtus, ſhall. reply, as he did to his 
Daughter Fxlia, thus comforting him 
(Sir, Your Complaints cannot recal, can- 
not help, but trouble you, all is paſt re- 
medy) chat is it which grieves chiefly, 
T hat there is no remedy, no cure of the 
wound, no Recovery of the Loſs. 

Add then totheſe uncertain Comforts 
of Reaſon, which are as eafily contuted 
by a more pceviſh and ſullen Reaſon, 
that is apt to diſpute for its Paſſions, 

3- Athird comfort, from a Religious 
ſubmiſſion co God ; For, as Reaſon come» 
mands us to yield to Neceſſity : So Reli- 
gion bows us perfectly to ſtoop with wil. 
lingneſs to this Neceſſity, as it proceeds 
- = Þ from 


(28) 
from Go.'s Providence and Mercy,order-- 
in2even our Loſl:s to our good. Herc 
15 that forcible Miſterer of our ſorrow to 
aneceſliry ſubmiſſion to the power of 
the Almighty, which we fooliſhly pro- 
voke while we refit, 

2. A voluntary Reſignation((hall I ſay 
rotheProvidenceand metcituldiſpoling) 
oreven to the holy will of God, now 
manifeſtly declared by the event ; for as 
his other will is revealed in his Word, to 
be the rule of our life and ations, lo this 
Ocdering, Governing,Over-ruling Will, 
revelata faftis, diſcovers Gods lecret pur- 
poſes, by the viſible effects, and iſſues of 
things, to be the rule of our paſſions and 
lufferings. Do wedayly profels to God, 
Thy will be done, and now it appears to be. 
particularly Gods will ( ſeeing nothing is 
brought to pals in Heaven or in Earth 
without the will of him that ruleth over 
all ) why do we not give the Lordleave 
ro do what he will in Heaven and Earth, 
whom we lo often ſtanding proſels the 
Maker 


(29) 
Maker of Heaven and Earth? what Athe- 
iſm now poſlzſzth us, becauſe Gods will 
croſſeth outs, to ſtick at laſt ro pronounce 
with good Eli (in as hard a cale, as great 
a loſs as any we can complain of, the ut- 
ter ruine of his family and Excifion from 
the Prieſthood , the loſs of two ſons and 
the Ark of God at once ) It is the Lord, let 
him do what feemeth good unto him. 

3- Thereis yer a greater reaſon of thy 
Relignarion in this Caſe,in that God hath 
the propriety and right, the Sov eraign Do- 
minion of all, we only the ſhort uſe, If 
God recal bur his own Gift, whar Injury, 
what ſo great cauſe of complaint 2 May 
not God as well take the Child away 
from the Mother, to whom it was come 
mitted only to breed up in thetcar of God, 
as the Mother takes it home from the 
Naurle ? *Tis call'd to a better home;what 
Relation or Title loever thou canſt plead 

in the dear loſs, whether thy Husband, 
thy Child thy Father, Brother, or thy | 
friend ( which is as thy own ſoul ) God 
E 3 pleads . 


- I) 
pleads a nearer claim, his Creature, his 
Image, his Member, the price of his re- 
demprion, &c. his by many Titles, his 
even before he was, and his when he 
ſhall not be. 

3- Duty or Inquiry, How we are from 
the preſent ſenſe of anothers death, to 
prepare for our own. 

1. Prepare by a tender and watchful 
apprehenſion of all thoſe Memento's and 
Remembrances of Mortality, wherewith 
God and Naturedayly alarm us, ſo that 
nothing is more frequently repreſented , 
howſocyer nothing be leſs thought on 
than death, and wear laſt complain of a 
{urpriſal;Like tothe Man inthe old ſtory, 
who had covenanted with death, that he 
ſhould before his laſt troak give ſome 
warning,with a Finger at leaſt lifrup,and 
yetafter many-funerals of his friends,and 
many parcel-funerals, and decayes of his 
own body and ſenſes, being to dy, re- 
quired ſome other Meſſengers and Fore» 
runners of his end, and challenged —_ 

or 


(31) 
for not knocking at the door before he 
entted, only becauſe he would not hear 


the knocks. 


Amongſt the many Remembrances of $9 the 
-aptain of 


death,the moſt ſenſible and ſharp admo. 6+ tecing 
nitionstowardsthis preparation,are ſoun- cy, 
ded to us by the Laſt groans of our expi. we 1a 
ring friends, as by the laſt Trump, that cl upon 


Grave which buries part of our Souls is 7 pry 
with their bodies, muſt needs call ſome {yt 
of ourthoughts that way, And how few {inn | 
are there amongſt us that have lived half > Kiog. : 
the age ofa man, that hath not our-lived * 
balf his Family or Acquaintanice ? That 
continued Felicity of the Grecian Prince, 
to paſs an whole age without theloſs of 
one Friend, was a gory or boaſt not to be 
feconded by many.Now the firſt Prepara- 
tive-for death, is the premeditation of jt. 
Death, like the Baſtlisk,lofing its ſtingand 
force,being firſt ſeen and viewed by us. 

2 Prepare,not only by a wearinels and 
contempt of liſe,and of the world, where- 


in you no longer find your Friend, but by 
4; 


: (32) 
a more comfortable Thought of going to 
him,and over-taking him. Prepare to tol- 
low. Ifthis could ſo ſweeten Socrates laſt 
deadly draughr,the Thought of paſſing to 
the ſociety of Orpheus, Homer and the an- 
cient Sages, How much more ſhould it 
makeus gladly embrace death, that leads 
us tothe lociety of Angels, and takes us 
not away, but reſtores us to our Friends, 
and to the Spirits of Juſt men, made per- 
fe& by the Viſion of the moſt Holy One? 
Eſpecially if we coniider,that the Friends 
we go away to,are much more then thoſe 
we part from. We are gather'd to our 
Fathers. 

3+ Prepare, by caſting aſide all chat 
makes Death bitter or terrible unto us. 
Now we fear death (ſaith the Monk, on 
Climacws) for one of theſe two Cauſes ; ei- 
ther becauſe we lovethis preſent Life, or 
Diſtruſt a better. So Reuben, Gad,and Ma- 
naſſe, did chuſe their ſeat on this ſide 
Jordan, becauſe they ſaw the ground fic for 
paſture, Num.32.5. Some there are unwil- 
ling 


(33) 
lingo leave their Paſtures,and Cattel,fer 
all the beaſts and houſes Divines -or 
Aſtrologers talk of in heaven. Some, with 
St. Peter, confounded with the Glories, 
and bright Honours of the world,cry out 
in an Extaſte, It is good to be here, let's bere 
fix our Tabernacle;but the Text tells us, He 
knew not what he ſaid, being dazled with 
theglorious light, Luke 9. 33. Others, that 
with the Apoltles betray a tear of ſtorms, 
and the danger ot death,though Chriſt be 
in the ſtorm with them, delerve Chriſts 
check,0 ye of little faith,what are you afraid 
of 2 So that our whole work of Prepara- 
tion is reduc'd tothele two points, 

( ontempt of this world, 
7 ey hopes of a better : 

that we ſtriveto leavethe world,its noile, 

and vanities, before we depart out of it, 

Look on the earth, and all its Comforts, 

as paſſengers in ſwift ſtreams, ſtill fleeting 

and parting from us,or we from it;and as 

Sojourners or Pilgrims abſtain from fleſh- 

ly luſts,never fax our delight in a pleaſant 

way, 


(34) 
way,or Inn,which is ſuddenly to be quit- 
red. And ſecing no diſtance can hinder us, 
more than the baniſh'd Jews, from tur- 

ning our faces towards the heavenly Jern- 
ſalem Jet us (that we may be able with the 
Martyrs of old,co refuſe Lite, in hopes of 
a better Reſurrect.on)lay hold on Eternal 
life, before this lite fail us, lay hold by a 
lively faith on the hands of our Saovi ur 
ſretch'd out to receive us, and lay that ſure 
foundation for the time to come,of Good 
Works, that belt preparative to a good 
death, a good life. 

Let us not reſt, till we have brought 
our Souls to that temperof thegood Hea- 
then,[ Summum,necmetras diem,nec optes ] 
neither tofear,nor deſire,over-paſſionately 
the day of our change, or rather to this 
Reſolution of St. Paul, Phil.1.21, 22,2324. 
If 1 live, T ſhall do well , if 1 dy, 1 ſhall do bets 
ter. Tometolive © ( hriſt, To dy is Gain. 

And now that we may with David riſe 
from our ſorrow, and waſh our faces with 
tears of Joy,in the thought of this Virgin, 

who 


(35) 


who is not loſt, but gene before us to that 


place, whither we all ſtrive to follow : 
Let us refle& on that principal Comfort, 
the hopes of that life, however loſt on 
earth to us, yet recover'd in heaven being 
hid with Chriſt. While your Eyes over- 
flow with tears,being faxed on the Corps, 
on the Mantle here dropt below, ſend 
your thoughts beyond your fight, after 
the better part,aſcended above to the Hea- 
vens,as we have great cauſe to believe and 
hope, by the afſurances of eternal life in 
- this Virgin departed 2 And what greater 
aſlurance can there be? if (inthe words 
of the Church ) © we are to know for a 


3 


M cruth, and it is certain by Gods word, Preface he 


fore the 


*that Children being baptized have all chi. 


"* things neceſlary for their ſalvation, and 
**areundoubtedly ſaved. How much more 
this child 2 who was bleſſed with a Lois, 


and an Eunice, that gave her a Bible for 


the firſt thing to play withal, and caught 
her facſt to liſp the language of Canaan, 
before ſhe could ſpeak her Mothers 
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Tongue, 


| (36) 
Tongue, who even with her milk ſuck'd 
inthe ſincerer milk of the word. As they. 
write of the bleſſed Virgin .ary, that at 
three years ſhe entred the Temple, offer'd 
her ſelf as aliving Sacrificeat the Altar ; 
warm'd her hands and her heart at the 
holy flame, and: made Religion her 
paſtime before the vanitics of the world, 
or the pleaſures of ſin could ſeduce her;ſo 
was this Virgin brought by her Parents 
tothe Temple ( as it were after her Savi- 
ours ſteps) to ask of the Doors the way 
of life,even before ſhe could firmly walk 
init, She learn'd Repentance ere ſhe 
knew what it was to Sin; She firſt began 
the life of Grace, ere ſhe attain'd the tull 
life of Nature,and had her Senſes exerciled 
in the knowledge of Good and Evil, be- 
fore {he could diftinguiſh the degree of 
bravery and Pride. She yielded her elf 
to be regulated by Religion, before ſhe 
could be abuſed by ſenſe or reaſon. Her 
firſt care was not her Drels, or Looks, 
but her per ſum quetidianum de flore Scripe 
turarum . 


(37) 
turarum ( as St. Hierom dire&s, Letal. l. 
2. Ep.) her dayly task out of the choiceſt 
Scripture, to ſantifie her memory, as 
well as her Aﬀections. 

Inſtead of wanton Songs ſhe repeated 
the Plalms (which was an ability requi- 
red to make a Divine in the Primitive 
times) but was it not ſtrange in thoſe ten- 
der years ? ſhe had not only ftrength and 
force to hold Davids Harp, but to tune it : 
when others of her {oft age would call for 
a Companion,ſhe cryed our, come Lord 
Jelu,come quickly! and | pray thee help 
thy ſervant, whom thou haſt redeemed 
with thy moſt precious blood. 

What can we imagin, but that ſhe(who 
breath'd her firſt air in Devotion, and her 
laſt in Prayers, who was lealed to eternal 
life by Baptilme,and kept in the aflurance 
and bleſſed hope thereot by a pious educa- 
tion)had gained the Loye of our Saviour, 
much ſooner than the young man, who 
had obſerved all that God commanded e- 
yen from his youth,thoughnor ſo pertect- 
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» a. 
ly as heconceived. In ſumme, ſhe was 
brovght up One of the Order of St. Panls 
Virgins, who from her Infancy only ca- 
red for the things of the Lord. 

And here, might it be ſafe to expoſtu- 
late with the Almighty, I ſhould aske, 
Why theie Graces that are not to be recei- 
ved in vain by us, arerather Offer'd than 
Given?Why lo tair characters, that others 
might take copies from,thus immediately 
blotted out, and duſt thrown on them 2 
Why doth God delight to crop ſuch fraz 
grant flowers in the bud.ere they are fully 
blown ? 

Is it that the unwholſom Air, or rude 
Touch might not ſully them ? Indeed (o 
we read ſome haſtily ſnatched out of the 
world, as out of a Peſt- houſe, Ne malitia 
corrumperet Inteeftum, before Malice or 
Vanity ſhould infe& their minds. Some 
are taken away out of a ſpecial Love and 
Tendernels of God , becauſe there is ſome 
good Thing in them towards the Lord 
God: as Feroboams ſont Kings 14.13.!s it 
to 


(39) 


to ſhew that we have here noabiding 
City ? that this world is but our Tyring 
room,or ſtage, where ſome Mute perſons 
are brought in only tor number or ſhew, 
meetly to pals over the Stage, and ſo ſerve 
to grace it,even in the Paſſage, not unlike 
Angelical apparitions. 

Oris it(as a devout penſive Writer ob- 
ſerves ) that God trains us, as wedo our 
children, by giving them gay and precious 
things but demanding them immediately 
again,to try our Submiſſions, whether we 
could with Abram, yield up, ſacrifice a 
child at Gods call, and give thanks with 
7obto God, even when he reſumes his 
Gifts—( The Lord giveth and the Lord taketh 
away ; Bleſſed be the name of the Lord.) 

Lec not this yet diſcourage Parents 
from making their Children fit for Hea- 
ven and the ſociety of Angels;Burt rather 
ſhame thoſe careleſs and indulgent Pa« 
zents, (Parents indeed, as the Apoſtle 
terms them, after the fleſh, as who had 


no ſhare in the Soul) who being forward 
to 


(49) | 
to ſurrender to God in Baptiſm, by a 
moſt holy Vow, the Children they re- 
ceived from him, are not yet afraid 
(with Ananias and Saphira ) to withdraw 
that they bad once devoted to the Lord: 
and neglect the teaching them to keep 
their Vow as religiouſly ar leaſt as formal 
Nuns would. Will they not allow that 
Diligence that ſenſeleſs Creatures uſe in 
trayning and practiſing their young ones ? 
ſeeing we bring them forth as deformed 
and miſhapen in the fight of God, as any 
ugly Lumps of fleſh the Bear is ſaid to 
whelp; Shall we deny them the labour 
of our Tongues, to inſtru them,and to 
lick them into ſhape ? Having betray'd 
them toalife of Sin and Miſery, Ought 
we not in conſcience, in Equity, procure 
them that other life of grace and glory ? 
Ler the Duty or the Shame, the Terror 
orthe Comfort anſwerable to the Edu- 
cation of your Children, move you to 
expreſs your Aﬀection in this pious Care 
of providing a richer ſtock of manners, 
then 


(41) 
then of Fortunes, and hopes of a more 1a; 
ſting Inhericance. St. Fierom obſeryes 
from Ezekiel 18. 28. The Son ſhall nor 
bear the iniquity of the Father , nor the 
Father the iniquity of the Son, —That this 
only frees and ſecures the Parents in theſe 
Children,that yet arrive not to the uſe of 
Reaſon, that live not ontheir own ſcore, 
that haveno proper Motion of their own, 
but ( as the Parents limbs ) whatthe Pa- 
rents derivetothem: in theſe the Parents 
negligence, or ſinful Indulgence makes 
them (who are ſaid to live again in their 
Children ) to periſh rather in their ſinful 
courſes, and to invert the threat of the 
Commandement, that the fins of the 3 
and 4 Generation ſhall be viſited and 
avenged on the Parents, who have 
propagated thoſe fins, by their looſe 
negle& orexample: On the other fide 
the joy of thoſe ſhall be redoubled 
and multiplyed with their ſeed , who 
being not more ambitious to enlarge 
their Family than the Houſhold of the 

G Faith- 
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Faithful, or to propagate their own 
name more than Gods, may with 
boldneſs preſent themſelves with their 
righteous ſeed, at the Throne of God 
Behcld us, and the Children that 
thou haſt given us. Theſe are they 
that may with more comfort loſe their 
Children at Gods Call, than others 
enjoy them amid other frail poſleſſi- 
ons , and uncertain contents of this 
life, ſceing children fo loſt, are 
not to be accounted loſt, Whence 
C the Father obſerves) Job having by 
his patience merired a double Reftitu- 
tion of all his other loſſes, had not his 
Children redoubled , for they are not 
taken away, they are only ſecured in 
the hands of God , and ſent as pledges 
before us, to be more happily re- 
covered and enjoyed for ever, when 
ſome ſhall be gathered to their Fathers, 
and others more glorioully gather'd to 
their Children, whom they are to tol- 
low, firſt in their Innocence, then 
in 
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Y 


in their Inheritance and Happineſs ; 
That Kingdom of Heaven which none 
ſhall enter that are not like unto 
thoſe lictle Children, To both which 
God fit us, and then haſten his 
Kingdom ! Even ſo, ſweet Jelu, come 
quickly. Amen. 


Tothe Memory of my Noble Conſin, 
Hrs. Suſanna Gray, Who died of a Feaver, 
upon Sunday the2g. of QRober, 1654. 


=n El! me ye Glorious ſhades, where I may 
L trace 


"5 
A 6 Your Gliding Footſteps, in what ſilent 
RS Fa Place 


| B Your Separated Eflences abide, 
Which Fates from prying Eyes ſo ſtrifly hide : 
Deep as the Center ſunk my Wandring mind, 
Seeking Impoſſibilities to find ; 

Straight hoiſed ſails, fearleſs of Wind or Wave, 
Nor Haltpeny to ſurly (haron gave, 

I ſearch'd thoſe Caverns round, and travail'd o'r, 
More then Greek Poets fabled heretofore. 

By ſeven ſteps here deſcending, firſt I ſpy 

The Horrid Manſion of Neceſfity ; 

And view that Ever-reſtleſs Central Fire, 
Always in Chains, yet ſtruggling toaſpire, 

That ſhuns Approaches with Majeſtique Hate, 
And keeps Eternal Solitude in State. 
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From hence into the Ehſian Fields I flye, 

With unſeen Wonders to acquaint mine Eye. 
Erernal Spring was here, frcſh blooming Youth, 
Sweet Flowry Joy, with never-dying Truth, 
Sott-gliding ſtreams which Zephyras (till fanns, 

In which ſwam multicndes of t1lver Swans : 

Thickets of Bays and Myrtle, ſhady Bowers, | 
Swcet Walks enamelled with thouſand Flowere, 
\Wherein the Nightingales lodg'd, Conſtant Gueſts, 
WW hiſp'ring ſoft Murmurs from their warbling Brelts« 
The Voice of Winds was here Ulnundcrſtood, 

Or Froſts to blaſt the Bloflom or the Bud, 

Rarc Proſpes, which Continually Invite 

The Raviih'd Senfes to a freſh Delight ! 

Sundry Apartments, variouſly dreit, 

Diltinguiſh'd the Retirements of the Bleſt : 

Inſome were Votarics, whoſe wing'd Deſires 

Had beey Inflamed with Religious Fires, 

And with ſequeſtred Minds, clear purg'd from Vice, 
Had ofcred up themſelves pure Sacrifice. 

In others Lovers were, thoſe few that knew 

The Myſterie of Love and Loving true. 


Who now with Chaplets crown'd, and Glorious Nauues, 


Burn with ſerene and unmoleſted Flames. 

Others there were, moſt worthy to be prais'd, 

Who by their Learned Works their Fame had rais'd. 
Others, who by Inventions ne'r before 

Diſcover'd, had enrich'd the Publique ſtore. 

Laſt came thoſe Anticnt Sages, Natures Pricſts, 
\V'ro had unravelFd her through all her Mitts, 

And with Laborious ſearch and thoughts Protounc, 
Had cigg'd out Truths long buried under Grounds. 


Here 


(47) 
Here was the Samian, and that knowing Greek 
VWhom Nature prompted Martyrdom to ſecck. 
High-ſoaring Plato, eMercurythe Great, 
14mblichus, Men of Divine Conceit, 


Yea there were ſome, whoſe Works, now out of ſight, 


Appear'd e'r Zoroaſters {aw the Light. 

Ot theſe I asked much, and learned more 
Myſterious ſecrets, than I knew betore. 

Here I was taught the ſeries of Fate, 

With all its ſecret Laws, and at what Rate 
They are diſpenſed, by whar Force of Love 
Infcriors marricd are to things above. 

I ſaw that every thing Included all, 

As lefler Tablets largly drawn in ſmall. 
How many Various Motions did agree, 

To wake one Syſteme of Fair Harmony, 

Yer all theic Motions crooked and tranſverſc, 
Met in the Center of one Univerſe. 

The Souls Original 1 learnt, and why 

For this poor Manſion it exchang'd a Sky, 

By what Allurements its moſt Glorious Ray 
Came thus berray'd intoa houſe of Clay, 
Its ſeveral Degrees of Riſe and Fall, 

Aſccrts, Defcents, here I was taught them all. 
Such as had mindiul been from whence they came, 
And haa Improv'd their Spark into a Flame, 
Were aitcr their Departure here Careſt, 

Buryi'g their Laboursin E.ernal reſt. 

Ochers wino had becn drown'd in ſeaſnal Mire, 

VV ere purged here with Subterranean Fire. 

Soar by vait @ .ataracts, and ſome by winds, 

A crc cl30S'd irom the Diſeaſes of their Minds : 


But 
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Put thoſe who had preſerv'd ſome ſeeds of Light, 
Though much Eclips'd, yet not extinguiſh'd quite; 
To ſeveral Stations of the world aſſign'd, 

\\V andred abour ſtill ſecking Reſt to t:rnd, 

Some hover'd in the Air, ſome in the Wind, 

And ſome to Woods and Waters were Confin'd; 
Always in Motion, reſtleſs, ſtill in Queſt 

Of their long-with'd-for, and defircd Reſt. 

Some Gemit became, or Houſhold Lar's, 

To Families and Perſons Tutelars. 

But ſuch as tov much doated on this Life, 

Faſt Glew'd to Intereſts and this Scene of Strifc, 
Or unawarcs out of this world were thruſt, 

By ſudden Violence, or Ways unjuſt, 

Deceas'd, their old Aﬀe&ions till retain, 

And long to be Imbodied once again ; 

Some times their Aſtral Images do hover 

About their Dormitories, to diſcover 

Murthers, or over Treaſures Brooding fit, 
Miniſtring Problems to Diſcurſive wits. 

But thoſe Diviner Souls who by the Rays 

Of Heavenly Light to Heaven their thoughts do raiſe, 
And with the wings of Faith *bove Nature ſoar, 
And never flagg till they have gair'd the ſhore, 
Freed from this Vale of Miſery and Tears, 

Are each diſtributed in ſeveral Sphears; 

But light of Nature never hither led, 

For Streams riſe never higher than their Head, 
When I theſe Myſteries had learned plain, 

I reaſcended tothe Earth again. 

And now Inftructed I began a Queſt, 

To find out one fair Wand'rer 'mongt the reſt, 


Who 
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Who, by the Fury of a Fcaver born, 

Alas was from her Friends untimely torn» 

The Diſſolution of the Parts by Fire, 

Suggeſted ſtraight thar ſhe mult necds aſpire- 

The Day too ſacred to the Suns bright Ray, 

Like th* Heliotrope ſcem'd to point that way. 

No War'ry Droply ever durlt afſay 

To waſh thy Purer Eflences away, 

Nor Drowhie Lethargie durſt e'r preſume 

To choak thy Spirits with ics Earthie Fume ; 

Yet as thoſe ſearch, that look for things with Care, 
As well, where they arc not, as where they are : 

So, leaſt I raſhly ſhould in Error fall, 

I took all places in, and ſearched all. 

No Spirits unask'd I leir, not thoſe, that dwell 

In Mineral Caverns, or the darkeſt C<c1J, 

The Woods, the Hills, the Waters, and the Lawns, 
Th' Andogades, the Satyrs and the Fawns, 

The Dryad's, Oread's, Hamadryades, 

Nereids, and Water-Nympts, I ask'd all theſc, 

I ranſack devery herb, and every flower 

That pays allegeanceto Flora's power, 

I ſearch'd the Hollow Ecchoes Airy-Cell. 

But ſhe of this Dear Loſs could nothing tel], 

]J ask'd the Winds, which from each Quarter flow. 
Bur they reply'd inf{ighs, and anſwered no ; 
No Region of the Air fo thick Beſtrew'd 
With vartous Meteors, that I left unvicw'sd. 
With Troops of Spirits was the way beſet, 
Which wandring up and down I often me: : 
Yea to be ſatisfied in this deſire, 

1 ſearch'd the feigned Element of Fire. 


H Pet idps 
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Perhaps 1i the Pyranſte 1 could ſee, 
] ſhould not then deſpair of finding thee. 
\Vhen I the Elements had Circled round, 
And yet with all Inquiries nothing tound,. 
Deſpairing of ſucceſs, I chought ro quir 
A task ſo diſproportioned to my wit. 
How can my drooping Fancy ſoar ſo high, 
Or with this Load of Earth aſcend the sky ? 
Rath Zcerws that needs to high would fly, 
For his Preſumprtion was adjudg'd to die, 
But ſumetimes difficulties thoughts excite, 
And add treih Wings unto the Appetite, 
Obſtructions prove Incentives to Deſires, 
And rather kindle than extinguiſh Fires, 
Su now much more inflamed with deſire, 
Secing I had gone thus farr, I'de venture higher. 
So upwards travelling, 1 left the Miſts 
Ot theſe dark Elements, (Corruptions Liſts ; ) 
And here I proved Ariſtotle true, 
The higther place 1s the Diviner roo ; 
For now got palt tne Earths Magnetique Spnear, 
The Difficulty vaniſh'd with the Fear. 
Methoughts I lighter and more Airy Grew, 
Still Entertain'd with Objects treſh and new, 
My thoughts were more retin'd and fil'd with joy, 
Now they were freed from this dull Earths accloys 
But like as Travellers, when they come aſhore 
Into itrange Countries they ne'r ſaw before, 
Amazed itand to hear a Speech U:known, 
People and Cuſtoms difterent from their own : 
So nuw approaching neer a Brighter Spincar, 
{ was [urp:15 d4 with Wonder and with Fears 
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My Eies grew dazled with ſtrange Rayes of Light, 
And an Unuſual ſplendor dimm'd my fight, 
For now a Region did it felt diſplay, 
Of whitith Luftre, like the Milky Way 
3ut that the Galaxy look'd not ſo clear, 
And yet this had ſome ſpots, which did appear. 
This Radiant place, much lefſer than our Sphear 
Seemed, though farr more Glorious every where 
For as all things ace in Groſs matter here, 
here in Idea's and pure Forms they were. 
Here the rough outſide rudely woes the Sence, 
There nothing but the Air and Quinteſlence. 
This Place Selenia, on which the Sun ſtill ſmil'd, 
\Was Call'd, rhe People Selemre ftil'd ; 
Vith Eflences the Air was all pertum'd, 
\Vhich ne'r Evaporated nor Conſum'd ; 
Roſes and ]cflimin, the Violer, 
With Orenges all here Conſpiring met. 
But that which moſt Amaz'd me was to ſee 
The various and ſtrange Diſparity 
Of theſe bright People, though in Glorious Dreſs, 
Yet all of them wereſpotted more or leſs : 
And which did chiefly Admiration win, 
To lee theſe Spots both outward and within, 
Some on their Faces were, ſome on their Breſt. 
Some on their Hearts and Livers were Impreſt. 
And ſome on other Parts, which I forbear 
To mention, Jeſt I wound the modeſt Far. 
Some of theſe Spots were freſh, ſome halt out-worr, 
For wounds at length to Cicatrices tyrn. 
Theſe are the Spots which we diſcern below, 
Through the Moons Body, Which {o Treat CON Trow 
+  _Some- 
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Sometimes, 2vd ſo Condens'd, they darkned a!l 
That Region, which we here an Eclipſe call, 

he Parts unſpotted all tranſparent were, 
The Inward Motions Viftible and Clear. 
O were YVitruvins here to have admit'c, 
And ſcen thoſe windows he ſo much deſir'd, 
$v Chryſtalline and radiant in Exceſs, 
Tiey ſhone thro-2gh all the ſhadows of their dreſs ! 
Inquiſitive to know this wondrous ſtory, 
1 learn'd this Place was but a Purgatory, 
here ſuch as in this Life Uncleans'd remain'd, 
The Spots with which theſe Selexites were ſtain'd, 
Here atter Death tranſmitted were Refin'd, 
Ad by Degrees gain'd an unſpotted Mind, 
And foto other higher Sphears aſcend, 
Till fixed in t}:e Sun their Motionend ; 
Bur never in this Sphear, tor herein vain 
They ſtrived ſuch Perfeftion to attain : 
For ſo inconſtantly they here were plac'd, 
That often Spots reviv'd which were defac'd, 
Yea (ometimes with Corruption did ſo ſwell, 
Tratduwn again intothe Earth they fel]. 
Informed thus I left Seleza, 
But firſt an Herb I gathered by the way 
For an Opthalmique, to preſerve my (ſight, 
Now I approached a more Radiant Light 
This only on thoſe Lunar Mountains grows, 
The Fam'd Lunariz, which ſcarce any. knows, 
Aud now aſcending I deſcry'd a Place 
Mucir brigh:er than the firſt, bur leſs in ſpace ; 
The Air Pcri/um'd was wich a Richer ſent, 
":was hard to ſay the People fied, or went: 


Ofſo Volatile, ſuch an Airy ſtrain, 


] fear*d I never ſhould dilcern them plain ; 
As Squirrels nimbly skip from tree to tree, 
Ticir very motion ſcem'd ubiquity. 

Yet with much look nz at the Jaſt 1 ſpi'd, 


Theſe had ſome ſpots, though not ſo deeply di'd. 


Hermetia, {o the pcople call'd this place, 


Swifter then Atalantaata race 


Yet that which moſt my fight to non-plus put, 
Were certain Statues ſo exaGtly cur, 

In lucid Amber, with ſuch curious art, 
'Twas ealie to diſcerneach inward part : 


The skiltuPit Artiſts here, might quit their Tools, 


Proclaiming Statuaries unknowinz fools, 


Some were with Pear], and ſome with Gold inlay'd, 
Ard ſome with Precious Stones, which brichtly ray'd, 


Some of rhefe Statucs, as they ſtood a roy, 
I k:cw fair Tyrannefles here below. 

But amongſt al!, one higher than the reſt 
Bred a coniuſed wonder i my breſt, 


41d ſhe not been ſo tall, I (ſhould tave ſwore, 
Tiis was the ſame, whoſe loſs I here deplore; 
Three Rad:ant Curonets on her head ſhe wore, 
And look't more treſh and youthful than betore : 


It hardly will be credited for truth, 

To ſee ſuch Stature in the years of youth ; 
From this fair Statuc, did tiis motty riſe, 
Fair, Yuurn'ul, Virgin, Innocent and VWiſe. 


As Il t»ud gazing tiere Witn won 
One ſmil'd and a*k*'d, what was't rhat 1: ; [urprize 


17 cyCe, 


Inthat Eſagics 2 wiich no ſooner toll, 


Bur that be ſad much morc, and 25k'd how 614 
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{ gueſs'd the Soul to be, or if before 

Ie'r had Proclas (een, or turned o'r, 

Who certainly would have inform'd me better, 
Than in ſuch narrow Chains the Soul to fetter, 

As it its Eflence did at all Cepend 

Upon the Wheels of Time, which once muſt End, 
They are Material Suvſtances below, 

VV nich from Imperic& roPerteftion grow : 

Tnis Ever per! (ect, freed once irom Earths Weight, 
Doth preſently atlume irs perf Height, 

Muci pleas 'd with this Adventure, Who theſe were 
I ask'd whoſe Staucs I ſaw placed here. 

Hc anlwered, Thele do repreſent the Bleſt, 

Which now in Heliolamppra faxed reſt ; 

Bat that fair Statue, with fo many Crowns, 

\Vnolc Eyes dart Rayes, and cvery Ray darts wounds, 
That rriple Diadem w hicl 1 you lce her weary 

As Virgin, Martyr, DoGoreſs doth leur : : 

Had ſhe not been a Vi !rgin Chalt and pure, 

She in Selcx7ia had tarricd ſure. 

Who calls her leſs than Martyr wrong her Names. 
Secing ſhe did Expire amidlt the Flames, 

And though ſhe were but young, maintain I care, 

Her Innocence knew more than doth the Chair. 

Well! fatis9'd with this Diſcovery here. 

I paſicd onwards to another Sphear. 

Scarce had 1 toucit'd the Confines with mine Eyes, 

But a ſtrange Joy within me did ariſc, 

My thoughts grew flowry all, and all ſcrene, 

So quickly was I altercd with the Scene, 

Such were my Thoughts, e'r I acquainted grew 

With this falſe world, or its Delutions knew: 
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If it be true, to know our Genial Air 
W'e ſhould obſerve where we beſt placed are. 
Our Spirits moſt Airy, Clcar, and Livelieſt, 
\Vhere our Afﬀairs ſucceed and proſper beſt, 
From all theſe Obſervations 1 (ſhould ſwear, 
I never knew it before that I came herce. 
So Aromatique ſmelt the fragrant Air, 
And the whole Place fo beautiful and fair, 
That all I look'd on with admiring eyes 
Before, now ſuddenly I did deſpiſe, 
So much the other were exceeded here, 
As they excecded our Groſs Earthly Spticar : 
So that, as Sappho (weetly ſtiles the Roſe, 
The Darling Flower, that colts the Spring more throws 
In its Production, being Natures Pride, 
han all the Flowers of the Fic]d beſide, 
So Charming and a:Juring was this Place, 
Py Heavens peculiar Influence and Grace, 
As 1t © enrich this one, and make it bleſt, 
Nature had quite impoveriſh'd all the Reſt, 
This Beaurevus Place they Aphroiifia call ; 
Where Year, as Queen Regent, rulech all ; 
With ſwcertelt Flowers were all the ways bcſer, 
VWhich, as by Chance, in perfe& order met, 
Fro:u whoſe Coincidence trere did ariſe 
A (wcer Reflection ravitſhing the eyes, 
Thc Flowers were (et upon a Carpet Green, 
Never in Emcrald was like Verdure (cen, 
And all a-row were placcd trees along, 
VV hich with (wet BY rloms and with Fruits were hun: 
Anoudit whoſe fly B ancties one v3 12ht ear 7 
The Birds of Paradiſe {1:2 ſweet ang cl: ar : 
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Which the ſhril Echo counterfeiting well 

Carries to thoſe which at far diſtance dwell, 

Cloſe atthe feer of theſe ran purling ſtreams, 

Waoſe murmurs 1a1'd the thougits in pleaſing dreams ; 

And on the banks wcre Arborcts and Bowers 

Cloſc interwoven, aid ihick ſtrew'd with lowers, Y 
In whoſe cool ſhades the People of the Clime, 

In various plcaſurcs pals'd away tie time : 

Some ſung, Whit otters platd upon the Lute, 

Or danc'd, for nothing here was coy or mute, 

But trcſh divertilements did fti]] invent 

Injoying free and undiſturb'd content : 

For all were Lovers here, but with ſuch lamee, 

As ſcarce arc undcritood, but have no names : 

It Earttly Lovers ſomctimes raptures tcl 

Mixt with their difcontents, as Fortuncs Wi.ce] 

Runs high or low, that take it altogether, 

Love's [torms more calm than others faireſt weather. 

What extaſtes ſhall we imagine here, - 
Where flames are all Seraphically clear ? 

Yea loe ! to Love this Climate all did move, 

Thar none came hither bur ſtreight fell in love : 

Yea though they ne'r this paſſion knew before, 

Straight charm'd, they felt it as they touci1'd this ſhore. 

Such is the Heavens pleaſure and Decrce, 

That none unleſs they love can happy be : 

This Region lefs than ours, but ot a Sphear 

Larger than Mercury or Luna Were, 

And differs from the Sun, but in degree 

Ot Codtion, eclſc in ſubſtance both agree. 

Roſcs and Violets thus, as Chymiſts tel], 

Dittcr tn colour only and in ſmell, 
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Did not one ſpor rheis other beauties ſtain, | 

They necd not hence remove, bur here remain; 

Which is the cauſe, unlcſs I read amils, 

That Yenw with a Mole ſtil] pitur'd is ; 

But where this ſpot is plac'd I muſt not tell, 

The laws ot Silence I have learn'd roo well ; 

Yet greater privileges totheſe extend 

Than to the reſt ; once here, they ne'r deſcend. 

*Mongſt many other rarities here 1] ſaw, 

Such pictures as cApelles ne*r could draw z 

Theſe Pourtraictures did repreſent the Mine, 

Of tiioſe whoſe Statues I betore had ſeen: 

Here the fair (hadow with three Crowns was too, 

Whicil ſo carneſtly had long'd to view. 

Deſervedly this Art of limning here 

Takes place of ſtatues in the other Sphear, 

Seeing lo ingenioully it can ſupply 

Matter by ſhadows, and delude the eye ; 

Yea more, the fartheſt diſtance, depth, and eight, 

Which a few ſhadows ſo well counterteit ; 

And which the others $kill cannot reach near, 

Make Morning Evening, Twilight Night appear : 

The ſubt'leſt paſſions too ſo well expreſs, 

Thar almoſt ſpeech itſelf you'd here confeſs 

So that 'tis well conteſs'd *twixt one another, 

That each ſhews beſt when it comes near the other. 

Here I receiv'd more full intelligence 

Then e're I did fince I firſt parted hence ; 

For here learn'd, this fair one, for ſome ſpace 

Had made a ſtay in this delicious place ; 

Nothing ( quoth he ) which from below hath birth 

Bur needs muſt draw Contagion trom the Earth, 
I 4 


Which 
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Which till it Clear be purged and refin'd, 
Ciogos the Aſcent of the Alpiring mind. 

This Picture, whillt ſhe {tai, was raken here. 
And hence tranſmitted to the other Sphear, 

y which the Amber Statue you there ſaw, 
\N'zs a by $kiltul Arts unerrinz Law: 
Yct long ine ſtai d not here, bur Quit her drolf, 
And Ict tus ſadly to bewail her lols. 

Therciore return again, it you be wilc, 

The Sub{tance wil] go near to blind your Eyes : 
Yet it { you needs will venture in this Light, 

Take t his Collyrimm to preſerve your fight. 
VWith that an Oirkment rare to me he 0A B 

My fight to quicken, and from blindneſs ſave ; 
With many thanks, and not without ſome tcars 
| lett this Place, which Beauty fo Indears, 

Had I rot been ingaged in the Queſt, 

Here 1 had fixed and ſer up my Reſt ; 

And now thus Fortified, 1 upwards ſoar, 
io (ce this brighteſt Place 1 longed ſore. 
No ſooner ] approach'd its Lucid Sphere, 
Zur a {trange Harmony ſurpriz'd mine Ear, 

This was the farr-{am'd Mutick oi the Sphears, 
Which men talk of ſo much, but no one hears: 
And now a Flaming Region I could ce, 

More Glorious than can imagin'd be, 
Which as 1 nearer drew, aſcending higher, 
Look d like an univerſal World of Fire, 
Brignter than any Carbuncle1tſhone, 
And Gliftred above Gold or Richeſt Stone. 
An hundred {1xty times 1t did appear 
Andfix, more large than our Terreſtrial Spheare 


Thus 


( 59) 


This World of Light they Heliolampra nam'd, 

So univerſally Renown'd and Fam's, 

The fixed Habitation of the Bleſt, 

Where, cleans'd from all Impurities, they Reit, 
And with incef{ant Praiſes laud the Name 

Of the Creator of this Glorious Frame s 

But that which moſt Miraculous was here, 

The Inhabitants ſcem'd Brighter than the Sphear, 
So Lucid and Diaphanous they (hone, 

Their inward Motions might be ſeen and known. 
Each Spirit, Nerve, Vein, Tendon, Muſcle herc, 
Did to the Eye clear and diſtin appear. 

The Syſtol' and Diaſtol' of the Hearr, 

The ſite and (ituation of each Part, 

How from the Brain the Animal Spirits were, 
Through Nerves tranſmitted ſmall as any hair 
To every part, and which you'd wondrous call, 
To ſee the Soul lighten at once through all, 
"Twas ſo incredible a Glorious (1ght, 

All other Luſtres vaniſh'd in this Light 

Each part tranſparent was, and to be (cen, 

And yet amonelt them all I ſaw no ſpleen, 

For ſecing no ule of it there was, in vain 

It had remained to the reſt a ſtain. 

Some meaſur'd out the Minutes, ſome the Hours, 


Days, Weeks and Years, which Time ſo (witt devours ; 


Others the Rain Compute, or weigh the Wind, 
Which to the ſeveral Climatrcs were aſhgn'd, 


Hail, Froſt and Snow, which winter in our Sphear, 


No Meteor but had its Standard here, 

Better imploy'd than Fove, as Lucian lies, 
Thar ſpent his time in painting Burterflics. 
I z 
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But amoneſt all none ſeem'd ſo bright to me, 
As this fair Virgin which I came to ſee. 

Never were ſeen ſuch lively ſparkling eyes, 

Or looks ſo trcſh, they oar-{hone all the $kys, 
Lightning through all the Parts of this bright ſpncar, 
And dazling all beholders that came near. 

Had not the Antidote preſerv'd my fight, 

I had been ſwallowed by this Glorious Light : 
My thoughts with extafies and rapturcs flam'd, 
Seraphick joys which cannot here be nam'd> 
Scarce recolleted,. whenas I aflaid 

To ſpeak, the only bow'd but nothing ſaid ; 
'Tis a decree which Fate can ne'r reverle , 
Their purttics cannot with us cenverle. 

VW hi thus mine eyes did on the object dwell, 
An inward violence did me impel 

Toquir this place, nothing may here indure, 
Unleſs ir be immaculate and pure, 

With much unwillingneſs forc'd to retire, 

I often looking back, did (till admire ; 

And as my parting looks upon hers tcl , 

She ſmiling, bow'd her head, and ſaid, Farewel. 
S0 (adly leaving this 1lluſtrious Place, 

I ſoon deſcended with ancaſie pace ; 

*'Tis hard to climb, bureaſfie to deſcend, 

All bodies to their Center ſwiftly tend. 

Fain in the next place, would I made ſome tay, 
Bur cruel deſtiny forc'd me away ; 

Only the Pi&ures as I paſſed by, 

And otatucs, I ſaluted with mize eye ; 

And ſo deſcending I was gotten ſoon 

To the laſt confines of the wandring Moons. 


Upon 
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Upon this precipice I made ſome ſtay, 

The golden chain of Plato to ſurvay, 

Whole up'moſt link was placed in this Spiear;. 
By which effects to cauſes coupled are : 

So ſerpentine, and with Meenders twin'd, 

It eem'd impoſſible the end to find: 


This from the Moon reach'd down unto the Earth, 


Lending an influence to every birth : 

As I ſtood muſing here, methoughts our Sphear 
Did an umbragious gloomy lump appear. 

Have you not ſometimes ({tood upon a hill 
Which yet a ſhowre hath not o'rta'n, but will, 
And thence tnto the Valley looking down, 
Vith much adoe deſcri'd ſorhe little Towr, 

So clouded o'r with blackneſs, ſmoke, and rain, 
As if it never would look clear again ? 

Juſt ſuch a clouded ſport the Earth appear'd, 
That hence to look on it I almoſt fear'd, 

Here with like thoughts I every thing did ſcan, 
As ſometimes Charon did in Lucian, 

The People look d like bees, their Citics Hives, 
Where every one maligneth him that thrives : 


Swarming they went in crouds that almoſt ſmothcr; 


O . . . 
Each bare a ſting wherewith to prick another ; 


Inquiſitive of news, or to get pelt, 

Bur ner an oe that look'd into himfelf ; 

Yea all thts while their Fate hangs by an hair, 
And Atrepos{tands by witli fatal ſhear : 

For ſince my Eyes were now anointed, I 
Grown clearer ſighted could cach Acome ſpic : 
And now come nearer to my eyes, the face 


Of things look d diſcontented like the placcs. 
I. 3 
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My joyes grew quickly damp'd, and in their ſtead 

Succeeded griet thai always hangs the Head ; 

As in the Jaundics look t.1tngs ner (o clears 

Yet to the Sick all ycilow they appear : 

SO now with {adnels tainted, to my eye 

All things as mclancholy look as 1 ; 

Each thing below ſeem'd to bewail a loſs, 

Andto lic under fome malignant croſs. 

My Thoughts were fo intenerate with grief, 

They leem d beyond Deaths cure, or Times relict : 

Mcthoughts the winds did only figh, not blow, 

And from the Fountains tears, not waters flow. 

The Ecchoes to retired Deſerts fled, 

And every flower weeping hung its head, 

The Trees all blaſted, bare and withered mourn, 

As if with lightning they had late been torn : 

The Rivers wept themſelves to little Brooks, 

And every thing had ſad and diſmal looks 

Sorrows the only Mine, which all ingrols, 

Beauty is ſuch an univerſal loſs: 

All others loflcs beg and borrow tears 

But here they flow ſpontaneous Voluntiers: 

If thoſe that want due rites of ſepulture 

Wander about, as ſome affirm ; then ſure, 

We may conclude ſhe fixed, fince my Hearſe 

Hath Obſcquies paid by the Univerſe. 

The Aſtral Mother weeps, though ſhe diſpenſe 

Nothing but vital motion and ſenſe; 

Each thing doth on thy Altar Incenſe burn 

And ſacrifice their tears unto thy Urn, 

Which ſure muſt Joſe their ſweets through ſorrows fault, 

They cannot taſte like joys, but muſt turn ſalt. a 
as ! 
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Alas ! how immaturely didſt thou fall, 

Fair victim, by rude Deaths untimely call : 
How ſoon did thy fair edifice decay, 

| Berraying thee to ruines and to clay ? 

How in thy blooming blotlom and thy flower 

| Czmit thou thus blaſted by deaths faral power ? 
YT Freſh as the Morning in her youthful dreſs, 
Airy, and full of ſprightly livelineſs ; 

Sager than Age in theſe thy tender years, 

True and unfeigned as tliy Mothers Tears. 

So the worlds bcauteous cye, the Sun, diſplaies 
To the benighted Earth h his glorious rays; 
Straight ove: :ſhadowed with an envious cloud, 
Burics abortive luſtre in a ſhroud. 

So freſh Aurora ſtarting from the $Kies, 

Flames but a while, and then in bluſhes d CICE» 
So the fair hopes of the ſweer Bud are loft, 

In the unkind embraccs of a froſt. 

To thee the Imaze of the world look'd ſo vr, 
Like to Dzana's plac'd on Chiovs Tower, 

Which at tie entrance ſeem'd [ad and diſeas'd, 
Bu: to departing Paſſengers well pleas'd : 

] wonder what amazement thee polleſt, 
\Wnen firſt deſcending from thy I rone of reſt, 
Thy ſou! to this dark zlvomy Region came, 
And ſaw the whole compoſure out of frame ; 

A meer itage of contuſion and noilc, 

Vain as the idle cries of hooting Boys, 

To thy pure ctience ſure the lizh of theſe 

Groſs Elemcnts muſt nceds breed ſome diſcaſe. 
Bur ſtay, do I remember all this while, 
Where I laſt left thee, when I ſaw thee ſmile, 
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And yet indulge ſuch poor deſpairing feares, 
Or ſuffer theſe affronts done thee by tears ? 
Theſe do but diſcompoſe thee in thy urn, 
And thy cold Aſhes into Embers turn. 
Yet all our griets have nothing but deſign, 
We only our own lofles weep, not thine ; 
*Twas not thy Funeral, nor art thou deceaſt, 
"Twas only thy C1nonization Feaſt : Z 
Thou need'{t no Cypreſs, wreaths, nor lowry Crowns, 
Got out of Reach ot Fate, and Fortunes frowns ; 
Triumphant Lawrcl better fits thy brows, 
Or Palms Victorious, than theſe diſmal boughs, 
Sleep unmoleſted then, Fair Virgin, ſleep, 
Whilit Angels watch over thy aſhes keep; 
More vigilant than the never filent guard, 
That in the Capitol kept conſtant ward, 
Or Virgins that watct'd o'r the Veſtal Fire, 
Which their Religion durſt not ſee expire, 
Yet as the Romans called thrice aloud, 
Ere they the dead committed to their ſhroud ; 
So &r I take my laſt leave of thy Cell, 
T'le bid thy Reliques ſolemnly Farewel. 
Farewe), thou growing Glory of thy Name, 
Farewel, young Martyr, Vi&reſso'r the Flame ; 
Farewel, Fair Saint, Sweet Innocence, good night, 
My Pen's unhallowed, and my Fancy light. 


Roctr WoLvrcErs, 


ExX, Int. Tem. Am. 
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AN ELEGTIE, 
Upon the Death of 


SUSANNA GRAY: 


Who dyed of a Feaver. 
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D Arewel young Beauty, whoſe invaded 

| morn, 

And infant light, ſmother'd as ſoon as 
born ; 

Rewards our fins, as th* carth our Fathers 
did, 

\When in its non-age under waters hid. 

By thee our old conjectures are new fram'd, 

The World muſt have a Feaver, and be flani'd. 

Was't that thy aſpe& did poctend a fate, 

To captive hearts, and murther a whole ſtatc + 

That Heaven toreſaw "twas time for thce ro dre. 

Who elſe would'd fire a Kingdom with thy eye 7 

And ſo the Gods haſtning the Tyrants tall, 

Have ſav'd a Nation by thy Funeral, 

K | 
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T rather think that ſome intelligence 

Long'd for thy Company, and took thee hence, 
Since not the common way thou didſt expire, 

But wer't tranſlated in a Coach of Fire ; 

I do believe the Fatcs have had aſpighr 

From thy firſt birth to hinder our delight, 

Bur baſe Beſfiedgers, when they ſaw the Town 
Stood all their batteries,” they burnt it down ; 

And ſo thy death, liked ſuddain fire at feaſts, 
When all-forſake their meat, negle& their gueſts ; 
Hath brought diſorder to thy Parents breſt, 

The face of the whole houſe ſad and diſtreſs'd, 

Such was the anguiſh, grief, and ſuch the fright, 
Of the poor Trojays in that diſmal night, 

When after ten years ſafety, and full joy, 

Old Priamiaw the flames go round his Troy. 


THOMAS IRELAND. 
Che Ch. Ox. 
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Upon the Deceaſe 
OF 


J Ms SUSANNA GRAY: 
Whodyed of a Feaver. 


| OXFORD. 


Eauty, that canſt all evils elſe appeaſe, 

Where are thy Charmes, now loſt in a diſeaſe ? 
She that was born to kindle mens deſires, 
Self-Martyr now, is burnt in her own fires 
And in her Blooming bud cropt off, here lycs, 

For to be Deaths, as ſhe was Nature's Prize. 

Stript now of body, (he doth clearer ſhine, 

And needs no Poets help to ſcem Divine, 

Thus may we think that ſhe the Feaver bore, 

As Gold does flames, only to cleanſe irs Oare. 
Though Beauty's loſt, ſweetneſs ſhe keeps in Death, 
Like ro a Perfume ſending forth her Breath. 

So Roſes cloſely pent up 1n a ſtill, 

Do looſe their colours, which the heat doth kill ; 
| Yet irom that fire fragant odours riſe, 
Who dying make a ſweeter Sacrifice. 


HENRY BAGSHAW. 
: Ch. Ch. Ox. 
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On the Death of | 
M:- SUSANNA GRAY: 


Who dyed of a Feaver. 


OXFORD. 


W<! ſpare the Poers, Hymers.that reherie, 


Here is more matter for their joys, than verſe ;_ 

It rney can weep, here Vertues Ruins lye, 
And Beauties, whole perfeQion makes it dye : 
Thus ſweeteſt Flowers quickeſt winter have, 
Increaſe their worth, by haſt'ning to their grave. 
Moſt happy Martyr, whoſe heart death thought belt 
To burn, thus tyed and ſtaked to thy breſt; 
Eaci part conſumes it fe]f, the head, the heart, 
Vhich mourn and waſt to ſee they now. mult part : 
ASw::en pure Roſes in th' Alembick's womb 

;reath our their ſwettneſs, dropping on their Tomb, 
They ſecm to weep tor their lolt tragrancie, 

And every tear hangs quiv'cing leaſt it dye 
So perhaps Nature, as our Chymiſts muſt, 
Ventur'd ro make ſweet powder of thy duſt; 


R. READING. 
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INMEMORY 


Of the truly Vertuous, 
Ms SUSANNA GRAY: 
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OXFORD, 
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Way vain thoughts, go and give place to ſorrow, 
A Mirth here adulcerates , away, or borrow 
From phancics wardrobe ſome ſuch gaſtly ſhroud, . 

As may ou:-:right a Ghoſt and pur your crowd 

Of num'rous ſpecies to a quiv'ring dread, . 

To [ce the Image of Virgin dead: 

Away ! be gone ! retire unto his brain, . 

That canſuch merry pnancies entertain 

VVill make Heraclitzs to laugh. Hark, yon Toul 
Conjures your abſence ! Ah ! its ftrikes my ſol, 
Woao goes it for ? Is't for ſome Cour), whoſe Goll 
Firſt made him ſweat, then ſuddenly look coll 2 

Is for ſome Upſltart Citizen > Vho thriven 

By Biſhops Lands, now ſtcals away to Heaven >- 

Or for his Wite, who jealous of the Lour, 

Hathlef: this World to be her Husbands Scout >- 

Is't for ſome o'reted Boor wioſe greatie Lard, 

Hath tury'd the Grave-worm ſtomacks : they debar'd 
K 3 Thus, 
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Thus of their Cates mucſ feed upon his skull, 

Of Brains more empty, than his Guts were full 
Ot Garbidge, and pertorce endure the cheat, 

'To be with fat ſtarv'd, which they cannot eat : 
Perchance ſome o1d Exciſe man trucks with death, 
For a new Impoſt to be put on breath : 

VV hat means yon Diapaſon ſighs 2 Whoſe train, 
Jarre on each Heart-ſtring toexpreſs the pain, 

The Walls do Eccho it, rebounding groans, 
Become ſo fruittu], they beget on ſtoncs. 


VW hat means our Muſes thus in tears to glide 
So faſt, as if their forward haſt did chide 


My flow pac'd Verſe > Whil'& witty grit in th' Eye 


Makes Water-works in moſt varietie. 

Why now do tears to fiJent Muſick virge, 

And ſerve as reſts in linging of the Dirge 2 

Is there ſome Friend deceas'd ? thar Marble ground 
Weeps forth its melted ſorrows, and is found 
Like earth ſo teuder, when'tis wounded deep, 


"Twill looſe forth ſprings, dull earth it ſelt will weep» 


What means that ſad Compoſure, Ps Oat reed 
Bariſhrt the conſort ? and his ſpotted weed 
Chavg'd into Sables, Muſes in their ſhrouds, 

As if they, 1xion-like, ſtood wrapt in clouds ? 
Ah! asknot what ! leſt that enquiring breath, 
Chill'd with the tame of this Fair Virgins death, 
Retire into thy brain, and ſtead of verſe 

Make thee aſecaſon to adorn her hearle. 

Stay, thou may'ſt ask! for ſure 'ris ſeldom ſeen 
For one that's GR A v to dye ſo young and gree. 
Ah! is ſhedead ? Lets not our ſighs then ſpare, 
Burt let ourlab'ring Tongues acquaint the Ayr 


With 
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With this ſad loſs z which makes our tears to flow, 
That waters alſo might our damage know, 

Which ſadly bringing to our Mules ear, 

Makes Pa# forſake his Pipes: our Muſe appear 

In mournfal black bewayles this ſad delay, 

\4 Where Virtue in a ſhip-wrack's waſh'd away. 


Urna tenet cineres, animam Deus, inclyta fama 
Conſervat nomen ; Quid periiſſe putas ? 


Sic lugnbris cecinit 


EDWARD THhurMAN, 


(72) 
In memory of 
Mrs! SUSANNA GRAY; 
Who died of a Feaver. 


OXFORD. 
RE here a Virgin, noble, fair, 


Greatneſs, googneſs, beauties heir : 
She carried joyntly 1n her face, 
Minerva, Venus, Funoes grace 5 
Pigmalions picture was a toy 
To her, Narciſſus but a Boy z 
For to the Sun, and Yer dear, 
She was both frankincenſe and myrrhe : 
Thus flowers in the field we ſpie, 
To bud, and blow, and then to die : 
Thus Flora 15 the Virgins Type, 
The {weeteſt fruits are ſooneſt ripe. 


Can Artiſts mingle white and read, 
Such as in her fair Nature bred ? 

O envious fate ! O horrid fin ! 

To ſtain with Death fo white a skin ; 
The greedy worms ſcarce now do walt her, 
Taking her Corps for Alablaſter : 

So young, ſo quick ſhe did decay, 
We judge (he's gore the Milky way. 
Thus flowers in the field we ſpie 

To bud, to blow. . and then to die : 
Thus Floys is the Virgins Type ; 

The (ſweeteſt fruits are ſooneſt ripe. 


Trowas MARTI N, 
Stud. Ox. 
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Upon the Deceaſe 


OF 
Ms SUSANNA GRAY: 
Who dyed ofa Feayer. 
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CAMBRIDGE. 


t their rotting Corps be brought 
To th' grave, and there in black and heavy night 
( An Embleme of their State ) hid from our She 
Is Cuſtome ( praQtis'd ſure leſt their pale ſheet 
Upbraid us with our pride, ſince *cis unmeetr, 
That man on earth in gaudy filk ſhould goe 
Whilſt man lies rotting meanly clad below ; ) 
Religion, ſent from Heaven the cheerful'{ lighr 
Souls have in this their melancholy night 
On earth, tells us good news, decyphers clear 
To doubting man the State and Country where 
His Soul ſhall dwell; tells that the Grave no more 
Than th? wardrobe is, where th' Cloth's are left in ſtore 
That ſhall be worn again, that th' duſt ſhall be 
A bed of down and roſes ; ſure to thee 
Fair Soul, it is arriv'd in tender years 


To ſuch great vertue as we need not fear 
-L . The 


'F3 ſigh to ——_— good night w'are taught 
By Nature; t 


(74) 
The iron hand, nor Law of ſurly Fate 

Will force thee down again into a Kate 

Of anxious trial, no, thow'lt flit no more, 

Though that were truth which holy Pythagore 
Beleev'd and taught of old 5 Vertues ſure ign, 
Beauty (hone in thy face, that face of thine 

( Made to confurte an Atheiſt ( where to find 
Divinity was eafie) and remind 

The dulleſt Souls of Heaven,. what beauties there, 
How pure and exquiſite ſince ſuch are here ) 

When we with wondring Eye did it behold, 

The fairer beauty of thy mind it told 

Us of. Though beauty ag'd Philoſophy 
Contemns ; Since Vertue is but Harmony 
Betwixt two jarring Souls in Man, *cis beſt 


Merthinks by an harmonious face expreſt. 
Jo. R1CHARD$ ON. 


Hs. Md. Cam. 
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AN ELEGTIE, 


Upon the Death of his dear Kinl- 


= woman 


Mr SUSANNA GRAY: 
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Y thy dear memory ( Fair Nymph ) I vow, 
(Anoath than S:yx moreſacred } could I now 
Wind up my languid Muſe unto a height, 
Or to my Love or Grief proportionate ; 
I'd fing thy Dirge's in an equal ſtrain 
To that, which once to Orphess did regain 
His loſt Eeridice, prolong her date, | 
Revers'd the Sentence of relenting Fate : 
Which Pluto made an unknown paſſion feel, 
And ſtopp'd the motion of Zxiovs wheel : 
The Snake-head Furies laid their Whip's aſide, 
Pirying the loſs of ſo belov'd a bride : 
They, who till ſuch [weert Raptures did them move, 
Ne'r wept, unleſs for envy, wept for Love. 
To ſuch brave heights my numbers ſhould aſpire, 
Were they as thou deſerv'ſt, or I deſire : 
Bur's vain to wiſh ; Nor can my Muſe be brought 
© 1 To a& a miracle, or e'r be taught 
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A flight ſo lofty, In an humble way 7 
She moves, not as ſhe ſhould, but as ſhe may z 
But were ſhe warm'd with a far nobler fire, 
Yet of all paſſions grief can worſt inſpire. 
Grief's only grief when pent upin the breſt- 
And ceaſeth to be ſuch when once expreſt. 
Who can couch grief in Verſes, may as ſoon 
Make tears kecp cadence, and put groanes in tunee. 
Orpheus could ne*r have done it, were he not: 
Born of a Muſe, and by Apollo got. 

Bur thou ( Fair Virgin ) honour of thy Name, 
Need'ſt no ſuch weak ſupporters of thy Fame, 
As my poor Rythmes ; others (ball fing thy praiſe, 
And trim thy Garland with more laſting bayes ; 
Yet one ſmall Sprig —_—— offer it, | 
A Monument more of my Love than wit.. 


AN. EPITAP H: 


| | f this-little Stone entombed lyes, 
One that at Ten was Vertuous, Fair and Wiſe ; 
And in ſo ſhort a rime attain'd to more 
Perfeion, than others at a ſcore. 
Young as ſhe was, Wiſe Providenee did know 3- 
Sh' was fitter-far for Heaven,. then us below. 
But had ſhe liv'd (in ſhort her worth to ſay ) 
Sh” had added konour to the-Name of G x A v«. 


W.. WoLRYCHE. 


Gh, C, Cam, Soeins.. 


Another; 
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Another Elegie, 


Hat were our ills ſo little, or our.paſt 
. Calamities ſo flight, that wemuki taſt 
Another cup more bitter far, and more 
Mingled with Gall then any yet before > 
Will all the ſad diſafters of our times, 
So little ſerve to expiate our crimes ? 
But muſt we yet be puniſh'd, bur muſt we 
Suffer all o'r again by loſing thee £ 
Ah! miſerable world, from whence away, 
What's good makes haſt, and evils only ſtay. 
Say pretty, Nymph,. what cauſe remote and ſtrange. 
Produc'd this ſuddain,- this prodigious change. 
Scarce had thy morning ſpread its mantle gray,, 
And we begun rexped a glorious day, 
When on the ſuddain, ah ! we loſe thy light, 
Involved in a melancholy night.. 

Thoſe penetrating Sages, which of old: 
The Prz-exiſtencyot Souls did hold, 
Affirmed, . that for ſome offences they 
Sunk in this world, and were immur'd in clay ;. 
Were.they ſurviving now, ſure they would more. 
Believe the DoEtrine then they did of yore, 
Thou unto whom th' impartial Fates did owe 
Whate'r was good, wouldſt not with us below: 
Have ſtaid ſo (hort a while, unleſs it were 
A puniſhment to be detained here. 

How are my hopes deluded } - how do they. 
Melt as the dew before the _ Ray!: 
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When in ſo fair a body I did find 
Such an accompliſh'd and heroick mind, Z 
Which rais'd above her ſex, at no thing mote 
Aſpir'd, than vertue and ingenious lore; 
Well might I hope and ſay, Happy the time : 
When thou ( Fair Maid ) ſhalt have attain'd thy prime? 
The Muſes then muſt flouriſh as I gueſs, 
hen bleſt in ſuch a noble Patroneſs, 
And this degenerate Age when it ſhall ſee, 
Embodied vertue in beholding thee, 
Will that and Leerning have in greater price, _ 
That's zow grown proud of Ignorance and Vices 
Hither ye tender Nymphes, and youthful Swaines, 
The growing lories of the neighbour plain*s, 
Bend your (ad fainting ſteps, and year by year, 
Render the cheap oblation of a tear ; 
50 when Death ſhall have ſeiz'd you, may you have 
Both Tears and Flowers ſcatter'd on your grave« 
It er of parts or beauty proud ye be, 
Ah ! think, and think with ſorrow what was ſhe ? 
How fair | how ſweet 1 how much above the reſt 
Of comely grace, and pregnant parts pollcſt 1 
Yer all theſe brights and beauties vaniili'd are, 
Like the ſhorr glories of a gliding Star. 
No more ye Nympts and Shepticards, now no more 
The Fair Sus ANN A asextinct deplore, 
She lives, the Star which now did diſappear, 
Shines brighter out, fx'd in irs proper ſphear ; 
And tous weary mortals doth diſpence 
Its light and ſalutary influence. 
Fair Virgin, whether thou augment the train 
Ot the chaſthuntreſs on the Dehes plain ; 
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Or whether unto Yexxs thou beeſt given 

To make the number of the graces even ; 

Where e'r thou art, and whatſoe'r thou be, 

Be gracious and propitious to me, 

Be thou a Mule in ſtead of Nine, and give 

4 Life to his rithmes that fain would make thee live. 


W. WoLRrYCHKs, 


Ch.. Ce. Cam. Socina, 


— 
L— 
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O— 


CAMBRIDGE, 


— 


Ain life ! more vain than men who wiſh thee long, Y- 
Than fickle weather of the living world : 
Slipp'ry deceitful bubble 1 ſwell'd, not ſtrong, 
Now puft with Air, ſtraight into nothing hurld. 


Thou maſquerade of pleaſure ! only fools, 
Idle or guilty perſons court thy ſtay ; 

Thou dot leſs (atisfie than talking Schools, 
Falſe lights, and falſer Tinſel make thee gays. 


When heaven would curſe us, then it hears thoſe pray'rs 
We make for thee ; but with thee ſends thy train 

Of craft, fears, ſickneſs, marriage, children, cares, | 
Which when we have,we grieve; when want,complain, v 


But thou( young Saint ) wiſely foreſaw'ſt, how foul, 
Rugged, and winding was this falſe life's way, 
And timely ſtop'{t the charior of thy ſoul, 
Nor traveld'ſ on where thou muſt fall or ſtray, 


Nor need thy tender Mother's ſtubborn grief, 
While ſhe her beauty's Image thus bewailes, 
The ſubſtance waſt ; 'ris not death, bur relief, 
This world's but larger walks, our bodies jayles. 


For thou haſt ſcap'd the Ill that Cities, Courts, 
Servants, and Schools, wit and great parts do teach ; 
| Practis'd 
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Pradis'd that Innocence even in thy ſports, 
Which we with aged ſtudy hardly rcache 


Our ſhort life here's no lofs, ſoit be good, 

| And we are made notto live long, but well; 
Y- For ought we know our Sires before the flood 
Did not one minute thy Soul's age excel. 


Youth is but hope, and hope ifrightly weigh'd, 
Examples guide ; but in this ſtage of vice 
Are more examples that to ill perſwade, 
Then ſuch as makes us vertuous or wile, 


Before that pride and luſt, the fruirgof age; 

The Sacred Temple of = mind had ſpoild, 
Thou part'lt from hence in ſafe and holy rage, 
* Angry thatſo much whiteneſs ſhould be ſoild. 


v | + Thus Roſes opening in a full-blown eye, | 
Look out and try what neighbour-plants they have; 
But meeting naught but weeds, fall ſick and dye, 
Sink backinto their Roots, their welcome Grave; 
Tu 0. STANDISH- 
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AnotherElegie. 


— 
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4 


CAMBRIDG E. 


—— 


Ymph, as youth and beanty fair, 
Calm as undiſturbed Air ; 
et as Roſes in the bud, 

And as Guardian Angels good ; 
VWiſe as wrinkled age, toskill 
Of what is good, though not of ill ; 
Who in-thetime of hopes, by deed. 
Did'ſt hopes and wiſhes both exceed , 
* Like Trees whoſe firange Autumnal Spring- 
Ar once doth fruit and blofloms bring. 
Why would't thy flatered friends beguile, 
By tarrying here ſo-ſhort a while 2 | 
Whoſe angry ſorrow makes them wiſh- 
They ne'r had known ſo ſhort a bliſs, 
Since by its little ſtay they be 
Receprive of more miſery.; _ - - 
Juſt as the Pilgrim that has found 
A treaſure long hid under ground,. 
Straight falling into Robbers hands, 
Appalled and diſtraQed ſtands, 
And curſes ſore his fortune, croſt 
As much in that he found as loſt.. 
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Oh they moſt happy be that leaſt 

Conceive falſe hopes within their breaſt i 

If thoſe deceitfull boughs were gon 

Thar profer fruits, bur part with none, 

Or thoſe falſe waves ta'n from thy Lip, 

x} » Which fain thou wouldſt, but cannot fip ; 

How great a ſhare of woes would be 

Remov'd ſad Tartalus from thee > 
Delicious Virgin, fain I would 

Compoſe an Elegie that ſhould 

In lively colours pourtraid forth 

A paſſion fitted to thy worth : 

But as in the foregoing times, 

Unwilling to behold our crimes 

To Heaven incenft 4ſftres flew, 

And with her Faith and Juſtice drew : 

So now I fear fince thou art dead, 

All Harmony with thee is fled. 


WiLLIam WoLvYCHE, 


Ch.nC, Cam. Socius. 
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UPON 
The Untimely Death 
OF 
Ms SUSANNA GRAY: 


Whodyed of a Feayer. 


WJ ſo confines his grief,. that it can lye 

Within the circRof a wat'ry cye;. 

And in ſuch cadence does his words let fall 

To ſpeak his ſorrows more Rhetorica], 

Who blends expreſſions ſo, none knows w'ther he 

A cloſer Mourner,. or a Poet be.,. 

Whoſe lines, like playted draughts, in one ſhew-twoz. 

Here the true Mourner,. there the Poet too ; 

Muſt here be dumb onſuch a ſubjeR, where 

Al comma's fighes ſhould be, each point a tear : 

Where to ſpeak nothing were to ſpeak the beſt, 

Aad to ſpeak moſt were but to-ſpeak the leaft-: i 
re 


($5) 
Where eyes are only voca), and create 

Such tears as truly prove articulate. 

Let Flora now then ſummon ev'ry tear 

From the Earths dewy lap, and firew it here 
Inſtead of Fun'ral flowers, *tis ſorrow bids 

= Squeeze the ſoft Fleeces of the Heavenly Kids ; 
The 1dawaen Balſome rooſhonld weep, 

But that her lazy drops too ſlowly creep ; 

Each Gnm diſtilling tree ſhould mourn,. that ſo- 
Our priefs like her, might Aromatique flow ; 
Her, who was ripe i'th* Bud, who only knew 

No actual fin, and yet was mortal too : 

In whom, as center'd, Vertues ſhin'd, that we 
In this Pantheon all their ſhrines might ſee ; 

On whom ſuch graces Nature did confer, 

All Poets fancies were but Types of her, 

Whoſe Vertues ſtamp'd the name of truth on all, 
Which in her ſex we do but Fitions call ; 

Whoſe wit did antedate her years, that ſhe 

Was a Ainerve in Epi . 

Her Mother (ſo much Beauty ſhined here ) 

To find her own true Picture, ſure did ne'r 
Conſult her Chriſtal Oracle, ſince *twas 
Preſented livelyer here than ia her glaſs ; 

For in ſo ſmall a hand (which makes it rare ) 
Nature ne'r writ 2 copy halt ſo fair :. 

That Souls fram'd Bodies would have here ſeem'd true; 
And both might have been thought immortal too , 
And had not Death prevented our deſign, 

Wehad _ ador'd both Saint and (hrine, 

But now that Star is ſet, whoſe early ray: 
Promis'd the world a —_—— day, 


3 Yet 
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Yet don't believe her dead, bur (ince ſhe's goneg. 
Think it ro Heaven a tranſmigration, 
To plorifie her, ſurethere's none can fear 
A change, ſhe was ſo much an angel here. 


EDMUND ANDERSON 


Coll, Reg. SEInSe 
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MADAM, 


gz Et not this renew the wound, which 

Pf is ſent, by Gods Grace tocloſe it , 

- and if it might be, to bury your 

4 paſſion in the ſame grave with your 

W2A Child ; and ar laſt ro divert your 

ſorrow, which may not otherwayes 

be abated with melancholly diſcourſes 3 and even 

by the ptous memory of your dear leſs, whereof 

nothing is left co be injoyed but her memory,which 

certainly deſerves a better Monument. But *tis 

( you know ) one of the precepts of the 12: Tables, 
That Monuments are not to be carv'd. 

After this reſpite of time, you have,. I hope,. re- 
covered ſome ſiberry to diſpute with your grief,. 
which is much ſafer, than to argue it with thar 
great King to whom none may ſay , What doſt 
thou ? Lerme but awaken your own reaſon, which 
as itis ſtrong and maſterly above others, would 
ſurely —_ as much over your own paſſion,. did 
you not caſt too many mourning-hoods and veyles- 
over it, Why do you chew the bitter Pils, thar 
being quietly (wallow'd with ſubmiſſion ro your 
Great Phyſitian, might by this time had an heal- 
thy operation; And (' as Bees are ſaid to turn the 
birt*reſt Thyme into the beſt Hony ): might help to 
convert your earthly diſcontents into ſome degrees 
of holy content, into a calm devotion, and a free 
contempt of the World, without a wearineſs of it ? 
Why do you cheriſh a: feſtring ſore,. and fit _ 

under: 
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under your ſorrow-wich Rechel,and will not be come 
forted > Why do you indulge ſad thaughts, and 
ſeek only Sunleſs days and dark rooms and walks, 
as it were to tempt the Spirit of Darkneſs, which 
only appears in the night, and paſſeſſes ſad dark 
Souls as its own proper dominions , ſo that our 
Saviour in his Agony and heavineſs of Spirit 
ſeem'd tro complain. This is the hour and power 
of darkneſs, Lake 22. 53. And St. Paal outof a 
tender jealoſie over the dejeged excommunicate 
deſired he might inſtantly be comforted, leaſt he 
might be ſwallowed up with overmuch ſorrow, 
2+ (01. 2+ 7. and verl. 11. Leſt Satan ſhould get an 
advantage over him, whoſe wiles and baites are 
laid in theſe deep waters z to whom we give too 
much place, when we ſtay too long in theſe regi- 
ons of darkneſs and diſcomfort, and yield to any 
paſhon the liberty of abode or rule, to continue or 
to exceed, Eph, 4. 26, 27. And may you not juſt- 
ly fear this Spirit of Darkneſs, hath made ſome in- 
rrenchment and impreſſion upon your Spirit, when 
our ſorrow, that hath now outworn your blacks, 
insto plead afreſh for it ſelf under ſcruples of 
conſcience > While you impute the death of your 
Child ſometimes to your journey to London, ſome- 
times to your ſecret finsz and to embitter your 
rears you will look on your ſelf as the murttierer. 
As if to bring your Child to the beſt School of 
Nurture, were only to preſent her to the Grave : 
and a journey made for good and important ends 
rendered you lyable or gullry of all the ſad acci- 
dents of Providence. That Death which oy 4 


— 


(39) 


lieve you travaild to, follows you, attends you in 
all places Your comfort lies in this, that the aQti- 
on you undertook was not only Lawfull, bur Re- 
quiſite, and behooful : and that your intention 
was aSgood and innocent as the action ; that the 
event ( which God alone overrules) hath turn'd 
your intended Service to a Funeral, to a Juurncy to 
the other World 3 and hath brought your Child 
to the Society of Spirits made perfect, in ſtead of 
an education, is to be entertaind, not only with 
ſubmiſſion, but with chearful thankfulneſs to the 
Father of Spirits. Your other refletion on your 
own fins as the provocations of ſo (harp chaſtiſe- 
ment, is not by me to be refuſed, bur by you to 
be improved to an active holy ſorrow, that may 
bring a healing virtue to theſe troubled waters, 
and put an End to itſelf, in purſuing the enemy to 
an End. Seeing ſorrow for ſin, is for an evil, thar 
is in our power to remove, and ir then holds the 
right courſe and channel, when its ſtream and 
current tends to overbear and drown the evil. Sor- 
row forſin, were it ſincere, would bow you to an 
humble and quiet ſubmiſſion ro the ſentence and 
puniſhment of that fin, and ar laſt raiſe you from 
prayers, and confeiions in a chearful hope of par- 
don, and a firm deteſtation and reſolution againſt 
that ſin that troubles you. Otherwiſe you may ſu- 
ſpe your grief no leſs diſguiſed than thar of rhe 
Athenian Player, who brought an overclouded 
countenance , and eyes overcharged with grief, 
even todejed the beholders, as he pretended, for 
the publick loſs, when = had plac'd behind the 
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curtain a dead Son; Beyond ſuch diſguifes your 
ſorrow ought ts be improved,to diſcharge-yout in» 
dignation againſt your own irregular afeRions, and 
not againſt Gods - a diſpoſing of all things : 
ROW to nurture and educate your own deſires, in 
ſtead of your Childs;ſo to bear Gods chaſtiſements, 
as you would require your Child ſhould have born 
yours, either without repining and impatience, or 
without deje&ion, and heavineſs, Otherwiſe, as 
you would threaten farther correion to a Child fo 
untractable,(o are you to t ear ſharper rebukes from 
your Heavenly Father. | 

How am I tranſported to Chide your grief, in- 
ſtead of comforting you : *Tis true : We all excuſe 
ſorrow for friends departed, as a ſign of good ha- 
ture ; yet are we not to proſecute ſo far our natu- 
ral affteions to deceaſed friends, as to forget the 
greater tye of Piety, and reſignation we owe to 
the all-diſpoling power of Heaven, Ve are not 
henceforth to Gerd our life, like the man poſleſ- 
ſ:d with a Legion, amongſt Graves , forſaking 
Temples, and Houſes, and abandoning utterly the 
berter ſervices we owe to the living, ( eventhe li. 
ving God or man..) 

t not your grief ſo far blind you ( as ſome in- 
deed have wept out their eyes } as not to conſider, 
the very tears you ſhed fo exceffively are r. Fruit- 
leſs, 2. Dangerous, and 3+ Impious,. and to be 
wept over again, 

I. Fruitkeſs, as ſhowers en dead plants ,. that 
cannot revive the faln flower. And had your tears 
the virtue and power over Heaven to trecal = 

car 
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dear loſs, I doubt not but your love for piety to 
God, or to your infant, is ſo tender, that you 
would more ſparingly ſhed thoſe tears which 
ſhould wreſt your bleſſed Infant from her Saviours 
arms, to fall down into the embraces of a Mother. 
If her ſtate be ſuch, as you believe, ſo full of bliſs, 
that you could not wiſh altered, Vhy do you pro- 
ſecure the tranſlated Innocent with lamentations, as 
if you would call it back? Why do you fot rife from 
grief, and turn your moanes into praiſes; and fol- 
low, as the primitive Chriſtians did, the departed 
Spirit with Pſalms and Hymnes, as it were to ſhare 
in the Halelyjahs, and in the celeſtial joyes, where- 
in the ſeparate Soul is enfranchis'd. This at leaſt 
ſhould check your tears, that like Torrents they 
flow in no ſet courſe or channel, with no rational 
delign, without end, and to no end. 

11. Conſider again your tears not more un- 
profitable to the dead, than hurcful to the living : 
not able to recal the departed Spirit,but roo power- 
ful to haſten your Fate, and to caſt you intothe 
grave you mourn over, The heart muſt at laſt faint 
with continual bleeding inwardly, How doth this 
mourning render you indiſpoſed to all civil and 
Religious duties > and makes you lying too long 
under water, like grounds too long overflow'd, not 
only loſe the better fruit of your life, but abound 
in weeds > How doth this immoderate grief, like 
continual clouds, and (ſbowers, diſtemper the air 
of your mind, and bring as great a diſtemper wich 
it on the earth you carry about you, your body ? 
But this were to raiſe very =o prejudices __ 

2 that 


| 
| 


I Tam. 1.8, 
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that ſorrow, which you at laſt hold dearer then 
your life , or health : yet not dearer then your 
other lite, wherein you expect a renew'd enjoy- 
ment of your Child ; which therefore you ought 
not to hazard, by the impicty of fo continual repi- 
ning againſt Heaven, 

111. What is that you ſo eagerly proſecute 
with ſuch immoderate affeCion , that no earthly 
comfort, God himſelt cannot pleaſe you, withour 
the fruition of that one delight, God hath debar'd 
you of? What is it that you ſo vehemently deſire, 
that you hear not God ſpeaking to you, as Elkanah 
to Hannah why weepeſt thou? and why eateſt thou not? 
and why js thy heart prieved* am 1 not better to thee 
than many Chilaren? This your diſcontent cannot 
otherwiſe be expounded than a great defe&t of filial 
ſubmiſſion : or (as Fonah's griet was interpreted by 
God himſelf, Doſt thow well to be angry? Jonah 4. 
4. ) a ſecret diſcontent and anger againſt the Al- 
mighty. 

If nothing will ſwecten theſe bitter waters of 
AMarah, let me caſt ar laſt the wood of the Croſs 
into it ; Your own Spirit will tax you of high ingra- 
tirude againſt God,ifyou cannot patiently yield him 
a Child, who gave his only Son to you. 

St. Auſtin queſtioning his impotent prict for the 
loſs ofa dear friend ( into whoſe Grave he could 
willingly have thrown himſelf, as one hating the 
world wherein his friend appeared not, and' yer 
fearing to dye, leaſt the reliques of his friend might 
periſh with him, which were only reſerved in his 
memory ) at laſt followed the black ſtream roits 

head, 
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head and fountain, and having diſputed out the 
reaſon of ſo mad a paſſion, he tound his immode- 
rate Carnal ſorrow,. bred from immoderate carnal 
deſires : thathe had plac'd an affeQtion due to the 
immortal on a mortal frayl thing , an affe&ion 
more laſting than its objeA, Whereupon to pre- 
vent the miſchict of overgrowing paſſions , he 
checks his affteRion, with this advice and reſoluti- 
on, -never hereafter to love any thing, or any per- 
ſon, but in the Lord, where he is to be found even 
after he is loſt. 

How have I wearied you, while I ſcek to divert 
your grief, which is back'd by too ſtrong a reaſon, 
to be allwaged or confured by my objections and 
cavillings? Yet it is nor above that remedy of the 
Apoſtles ( Fames 5.13. ) wherein Iſhall joyn with 
you, and pray that God may lead you by this 
cloud, as he did his children of old, to the Land 
of the Living : that co this end he would never de- 
part from this cloud z or ſuffer it ( while he doth 
ſafer it) to hang over his Mercy-ſeat, that the 
loſs of ſo dear relations may call all our thougts 
to that place, where friends ſhall again meer, and 
never part! AMEN, 


Come Lord | ESUS come quickly. 


Pſal. 84. verſ. 4. 
Bleſſed are they that dwell in thy houſe, they will ſtill 
be praiſing thee, Selah. 


ALLELUIA-. 
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SUSANNA ROSA TU NONIA 
OR 
M'* Suſama Grays Epilogue, in ſtead of an 
Epitaph. 
PeRators you have ſeen the lines before : 
Prologue to th' Book, and read them o'r and or 
As well they merits for you cannot find 
A faultin them. Th' Erratas are behind. 
Y'have read the Sermon too ; The Tragedy 
Wherein the Queen of Love d6th live and dye. 
Inthe rich Language of that Great Divine, 
That mighty Workman in the Sacred Nine. 
My Task is now the Epilogue to fir, 
To ſatisfie enquirers after it, x 
Vhar of this Virgin is become !' A Grave | 
Her Body ſhrouds; her Tomb excceding brave, 
Not of dead Stone, like Artemifies Frame, 
To keepalive a worthy Husbands name, 
Burt a quick Njobe, whoſe Marble breſt 
Mc1rs not intears ; bur being whole poſleſt 
With comemplation of her Loved Child, 
A nobler way her monument doth build. 
Living, like her , alife without a ſeam, 
A Heavenly Temper, anEternal Theam 
For Tongues and Pens, while pure Sus ANN4's_mind. 
Reigns with the Virgin, in a Throne defign'd 
Tw1ixt her and Magdalen ; Two Crowns ſhe wore 
Of Grace and Vertue here. For evermore 
O: Glory the next, Gods Holyneſs puts on, 
Whilit Angels ſing, Welcome thou bleſſed one. 
FIN I $.. 


